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THE  ECHO 


BARBARA  LOUISE  BEALS 
(Babs) 

“And  now  I have  another 
lad.” 

Hobby : Riding. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1,  3 ; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4. 


ANNA  KATHRYN  BENVIE 

“The  pen  is  the  Tongue  of 
the  mind.” 

Hobby : Giggling. 
Activities:  Glee  Club,  1,2,3, 
4 ; Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; 
Senior  Drama. 


GEORGE  GORDON  BENVIE 
(Ben) 

“For  too  much  rest  itself  be- 
comes a pain.” 

Hobby : Tenore. 
Activities : Rifle  Club  1 ; 

Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; Glee 
Club  4. 


HELEN  V.  CALLAHAN 
(Peanut) 

“I  could  be  calm  and 
wistful.” 

Hobby : Playing  nursemaid. 
Activities  : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3 ; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; 

Lunch  Room  1,  2,  3. 


ROLF  CASPERSEN 
(Casper) 

"Far  from  gay  cities  and  the 
ways  of  women.” 
Hobby : Stamps. 
Activities : Basketball  4 ; 

Baseball  4 ; Commercial 
Club  3,  4 ; Rifle  Club  3. 


WILLIAM  T.  CLOONEY 
(Bill) 

Hobby : Cars. 

“A  close  mouth  gathers  no 
flies.” 

Activities : Rifle  Club  1,  2; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; 

Baseball  Manager  4. 


GEORGE  JOSEPH  DALY 
(Shiek) 

“Get  thee  behind  me  Satan 
and  push.” 

Hobby : Teachers. 
Activities:  Glee  Club  1; 

Senior  Drama ; Class 
Officer  1 ; Baseball  4. 


MARION  GRAY  DAVISON 
(Dave) 

“Unextinguished  laughter 
shakes  the  sky.” 

Hobby : Tennis  and 
Swimming. 

Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1,  2,  3,  4 ; Echo  3,  4 ; 
Apparatus  3,  4 ; Senior 

Drama  ; Athletic  Drama  4. 


ALICE  P.  DeWOLFE 
(Polly) 

“On  with  the  Dance.” 
Hobby:  Walking. 
Activities : Glee  Club  3 ; 

Office  4 ; Echo  4. 


GLADYS  W.  EGLES 
(Winnie) 

“Life  is  short — Art  is  long.” 
Hobby:  Art. 

Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1,  2 ; Commercial 

Club  3,  4;  Echo  4;  Li- 
brarian 3. 


KATHLEEN  E.  ELDRIDGE 
(Kay) 

“Come  and  trip  it  as  you  go 
on  the  light  fantastic  toe.” 

Hobby : Tap  Dancing. 
Activities  : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3 ; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4. 


AMY  LINNEA  HAGG 
(Swede) 

“Thanks  for  the  buggy  ride.” 
Hobby:  Al. 

Activities : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3, 
4 ; Echo  4 ; Senior  Drama  ; 
Athletic  Drama  4 ; Cos- 
tume Prize  at  Masquerade. 
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THOMAS  J.  HALL 
(Tom) 

“Stately  and  tall  he  moves 
in  the  hall.” 

Hobby : Airplanes. 
Activities : Basketball  3,  4 ; 
Baseball  3,  4 ; Sophomore 
Drama ; Commercial  Club 
3,  4. 


MADELINE  F.  HANNEY 
(Streamline) 

“What  is  so  tedious  as  a 
twice  told  tale  ” 
Hobby  : Boys. 

Activities : Glee  Club  1 ; 

Lunch  Room  1,  2,  3 ; Com- 
mercial Club  3,  4. 


DOROTHY  M.  HAYDEN 
(Dot) 

“She  is  conspicuous  by  her 
absence.” 

Hobby:  Skipping  school. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1 ; 

Commercial  Club  3,  4. 


RUTH  DORIS  HILL 
(Ruthie) 

“The  wisdom  of  our 
ancestors.” 

Hobby : Good  marks. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1,  2 ; 
Pro  Merito ; Basketball  2, 
3,  4 ; Echo  1.  2,  3.  4 ; Class 
Officer  1 ; Apparatus  2,  3, 
4 ; Track  1,  2;  Reporter  4. 


DOROTHY  G.  HOBART 
(Dot) 

“Upon  a fair  face  is  her 
gaze.” 

Hobby:  Bill. 

Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1 ; Vice-President  1 ; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; Li- 
brarian 1,  2 ; Athletic 

Drama  4 ; Echo  4. 


GRACE  ANN  KELLEY 
(Gus) 

“The  hand  that  hath  made 
you  fair  hath  made  you 
good.” 

Hobby : Eating. 
Activities:  Pro  Merito;  Glee 
Club  1,  2,  3;  Echo  1,  2,  3. 
4 ; Senior  Drama  ; Athletic 
Drama  4 ; Vice-President 
2,  3 ; Basketball  Manager  4. 


•f 


FRANK  P.  KIERSTEAD 
(Kus) 

“There  is  great  ability  in 
knowing  how  to  conceal 
one’s  ability.” 

Hobby : Model  Airplanes. 
Activities  : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3 ; 
Rifle  Club  3,  4 ; Tennis  1, 
2,  3,  4. 


FRANK  S.  LELAKES 
(Lakey) 

“A  charming  young  prince 
was  he.” 

Hobby : Baseball  and  Tennis. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1 ; 

Baseball  3,  4 ; Athletic 

Drama  2 ; Senior  Drama. 


JANICE  E.  LEWIS 
(Jane) 

“Sure  as  a gun.” 
Hobby : Drawing. 
Activites : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3, 
4 ; Orchestra  1 ; Com- 
mercial Club  3,  4. 


WALTER  E.  LUCAS 
(Luke) 

“The  melancholy  joy  of  evils 
past.” 

Hobby:  Going  out. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3, 
4 ; Echo  1 ; Orchestra  1,  2, 
3,  4 ; Commercial  Club  3, 
4 ; Athletic  Drama  2. 


EDNA  R.  A.  MAGEE 
(Maggie) 

“In  youth  and  beauty  wis- 
dom is  but  rare.” 
Hobby:  Joking. 
Activities:  Glee  Club  1,  2,  3. 


JOHN  FRANCIS  MEGLEY 
(Jack) 

“I’ll  do  anything  that  you’ll 
do.” 

Hobby : Randolph  blondes. 
Activities : Tennis  1,  2,  3,  4 ; 
Manager  3,  4 ; Basketball 
3,  4 ; Glee  Club  1,  2 : 

Senior  Drama. 
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FLORENCE  E.  MITCHELL 
(Fonnie) 

(Flonnie) 

“I’ll  be  faithful.” 
Hobby:  The  Flash. 
Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1 : Echo  4 ; Basket- 
ball 2,  3,  4;  Captain  4; 
Apparatus  3,  4 ; Archery 
3,  4 ; Track  1 ; Librarian  4. 


JOSEPH  THOMAS  MORAN 
(Butch) 

“The  glory  of  a firm 
capacious  mind.” 
Hobby : Cutting  meat. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1,  2,  4 ; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4; 

Baseball  4 ; Class  Presi- 
dent 4. 


RITA  MARY  MORAN 
(Reet) 

“You  ought  to  be  in 
pictures.” 

Hobby : Frankie. 

Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1,  2,  3 ; Commercial 
Club  3.  4 ; Echo  3.  4 : Ath- 
letic Dramas  2,  4 ; Senior 
Drama  : Librarian  1 ; Lunch 
Room  3,  4 ; Archery  4 ; 

Office  4 ; Secretary  2,  3,  4. 


JOSEPH  E.  R.  MOSSESSO 
(Patsy) 

“Music  hath  charms.” 
Hobby : Singing. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3, 
4 ; Orchestra  1,  2,  3,  4 ; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4. 


CARLETON  J.  MULLEN 
(Dwed) 

“When  the  organ  plays  at 
twilight.” 

Hobby : Music. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1,  2. 


JOHN  FRANCIS  MULLIN 
(Mooney) 

“Save  the  last  waltz  for  me.” 
Hobby : Girls. 

Activities : Commercial  Club 
3,  4:  Rifle  Club  3;  Base- 
ball 3.  4. 


WARREN  K.  PIERSON 

“A  lion  among  ladies  is  a 
most  dreadful  thing.” 


WILBERT  EATON  PITTS 
(Pittsie) 

“A  bold,  bad  man.” 
Hobby : Smoking  a pipe. 
Activities:  Glee  Club  1; 

Echo  3 : Commercial  Club 
3,  4 ; Basketball  Manager 
4 ; Senior  Drama. 


VIRGINIA  OLIVE  POOLE 
(Jin) 

“The  face  doth  hide  what 
the  heart  doth  know.” 
Hobby : Riding. 
Activities : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1 ; Librarian  4 ; Echo 
4 ; Reporter  4. 


KATHRYN  B.  PORTER 
(Porter) 

“Better  later  than  never.” 
Hobby : Sports. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3, 
4 ; Basketball  2,  3,  4 : 

Captain  4 ; Tumbling  3, 
4 ; Archery  3,  4. 


MARGUERITE  S.  RAYNER 
(Peg) 

“Makes  man  a slave ; takes 
half  his  worth  away.” 
Hobby : Dancing. 
Activities:  Glee  Club  1,  2; 
Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; Li- 
brarian 3 ; Vice-President 
3 ; Athletic  Drama  4. 


FREDERICK  W.  ROBERTS 
(Demon) 

“Home,  Sweet  Home.” 
Hobby:  Sailing. 
Activities : Commercial  Club 
3,  4. 
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FREDERICA  C.  ROLLINGS 
(Freddie) 

“Fills  the  air  around  with 
laughter.” 

Hobby : Sitting  in  the  yard. 
Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1 ; Commercial  Club 
3,  4 ; Office  4 ; Athletic 
Drama  4. 


PHOEBE  D.  E.  SHEA 
(Febe) 

“Where  did  you  get  your 
eyes  so  brown  ?” 
Hobby:  Johnnie. 
Activities : Glee  Club  2 ; 

Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; 

Lunch  Room  4 ; Basketball 
3,  4 ; Athletic  Drama  4 ; 
Office  4. 


JOHN  HENRY  SMITH 
(Smuck) 

“My  Heart  is  fixed.” 
Hobby : Milking  cows. 
Activities : Baseball  3,  4 ; 

Basketball  3,  4 ; Captain 
4 ; Glee  Club  1 ; Class 
Officer  1 ; Commercial 
Club  3,  4. 


MELBOURNE  L.  SMITH 
(Mud) 

“Facts  are  stubborn  things.” 

Hobby : Bragging. 
Activities  : Glee  Club  1,  2,  3 ; 
Sophomore  Drama  ; Senior 
Drama. 


RUTH  ELIZABETH  SMITH 
(Rufee) 

“Quiet  and  Demure  was 
she.” 

Hobby : Dancing. 
Activities : Class  Officer  2,  3, 
4 ; Lunch  Room  3,  4 ; Com- 
mercial Club  3,  4 ; Office 
4 ; Glee  Club  1,  2.  3 ; Ath- 
letic Drama  4 ; Basketball 
2,  3 : Echo  4. 


LILIA  M.  K.  SODERBLOM 
(Lill) 

“Earth  sounds  my  wisdom, 
and  high  heaven  my  fame.” 

Hobby : Administering. 
Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Bas- 
ketball 3,  4 : Athletic 

Drama  2 ; Senior  Drama  ; 
Librarian  1,  2 ; Echo  4 ; 
Reporter  4 ; Commercial 
Club  4. 


FRANCES  E.  SOROCCO 

“Modesty  is  a virtue.” 
Hobby : Music. 

Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Glee 
Club  1,  2,  3,  4 ; Orchestra 
1,  2,  3,  4 ; Office  4 ; Com- 
mercial Club  3,  4 ; Echo  2. 


ROBERT  KING  STANLEY 
(Stan) 

“The  mildest  manners,  and 
the  gentliest  heart.” 
Hobby : Stamps. 
Activities  : Pro  Merito  ; Echo 
3,  4 ; Senior  Drama  ; Presi- 
dent 3. 


C.  PHYLLIS  STEVENS 
(Phyl) 

“Virtue  is  like  a rich  stone 
— best  plain  set.” 
Hobby : Riding. 
Activities:  Glee  Club  1. 


KATHLEEN  M.  WALSH 
(Kay) 

“There’s  nane  again  sae 
bonie.” 

Hobby:  Sports. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1 ; Bas- 
ketball 2,  3,  4 ; Tumbling 
2 ; Archery  3,  4 ; Com- 

mercial Club  3,  4 ; Lunch 
Room  1,  4 ; Office  4 ; Ath- 
letic Drama  4 ; Echo  3,  4 ; 
Track  1. 


WILLIAM  G.  WHITE 
(Bill) 

“I  would  look  up — and  laugh 
— and  love — and  lift.” 
Hobby : Weymouth  Street. 
Activities : Glee  Club  1 ; 

Commercial  Club  3,  4 ; 

Basketball  4 ; Baseball  4. 
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DEDICATED  TO  THE  SENIORS 

Seniors,  forty-eight  in  number,  the  Echo 
staff  feels  proud  to  dedicate  this  June  issue 
to  you.  This  issue,  in  our  estimation,  is 
worthwhile,  and  we  feel  that  dedicating  it 
to  you  will  only  add  to  its  value.  For  four 
years  you  have  worked  and  played  whole- 
heartedly and  sincerely,  and  now  you  are 
leaving  dear  old  Sumner.  You  are  about  to 
start  on  various  pathways  of  life,  but  al- 
ways in  the  background  there  will  be  a 
little  corner  reserved  for  your  friendship 
and  associations  in  Sumner.  Hence  it  is 
with  great  pleasure  that  the  Echo  wishes 
you  happiness  in  your  future  life  and  sends 
you  forth  with  the  best  of  wishes  for  all 
kinds  of  success. 


MOTHER  S MINCE  PIES 


“Willy,”  ordered  Mr.  Brown  sternly,  “let 
that  pie  alone.” 

Mrs.  Brown  put  in  meekly,  “Now,  Paw, 
you  know  he’s  so  fond  of  mince  pie,  and 
since  it  is  Thanksgiving  Day,  you  ought — .” 

Mr.  Brown,  subsiding,  but  sending  a 
meaning  glance  in  Willy’s  direction,  “All 
right,  Maw,  but  if  he  dares  to  take  another 
— why,  heaven  protect  us,  the  boy’s  already 
eaten  four  pieces!  It  will  be  we  that’ll  be 
sending  for  the  doctor  in  the  middle  of  the 
night.  You  know  that. 

Willy  during  this  tiff  between  his  rather 
elderly  father  and  mother  had  chosen  the 
largest  piece  of  pie  and  started  in  on  it 
with  a gusto  unimpaired  by  the  before  men- 
tioned four  pieces  of  pie  and  a huge  turkey 
dinner.  One  thing  that  might  be  said  for 
the  Brown  family  was  that  at  least  they 
ate  well. 

But  that  night  Willy  fought  his  battle 
alone  and  not  aided  by  any  medical  assist- 
ance as  his  father  had  direly  predicted. 
Time  turned  its  pages  swiftly  backward 
until  he,  Willy,  emerged  as  a knight  clad 
in  a shining  suit  of  armour.  A diamond 
and  ruby  studded  crown  flashed  on  his 
manly  brow,  shedding  an  eerie  light  upon 
his  pale  face — a face  with  the  lips  com- 
pressed in  a straight  line,  with  the  eyes  icy 
and  determined,  and  with  the  nostrils 
pinched  in  cold  passion.  For  he,  little 
Willy,  having  become  King  James  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye  and  in  the  eating  of 
five  pieces  of  pie,  was  defending  himself 
without  the  help  of  a single  cowardly 
henchman  or  vassal  from  the  storm  of 
spears,  stones,  and  war  hatchets  hurled  at 
him  by  the  redoubtable  Scotch  warriors. 
The  air  was  continually  rent  by  the  heart- 
breaking groans  of  the  dying  or  wounded 
men  about  him  and  by  the  war  cries  of  the 
struggling,  straining  combatants. 

The  battle  wore  on.  King  James,  nee 
Willy,  the  glowing  hero  of  the  day,  kept 
back  the  rushing  hordes  at  the  point  of  a 
tiny  pistol  loaded  with  Fourth  of  July  caps. 


Just  as  the  blood  red  sun  was  slowly  sink- 
ing behind  the  snow-capped,  purple  tinged 
mountains,  King  James  suddenly  discovered 
an  iron  staircase  behind  him  which  seemed 
to  have  appeared  out  of  the  empty  air.  His 
wounds  pained  him;  one  particularly  bad 
was  a long  deep  gash  on  his  forehead  which 
was  beginning  to  make  his  temple  throb 
and  ache.  The  mob  closed  in  on  him  for  a 
final  attack,  for  they  knew  that  he  alone 
could  not  hold  out  against  them  much 
longer.  Realizing  this,  King  James  with  a 
cruel,  sneering  glance  of  hatred  at  his 
former  subjects  leaped  up  the  beautifully 
wrought  stairway  which,  after  his  brief 
ascent  with  the  yelling  Scotch  at  his  heels, 
he  found  led  surprisingly  enough  to  the 
attic  of  his  own  home.  All  the  ancient  bat- 
tered furniture  that  had  been  discarded  by 
the  royal  family  of  the  Browns  had  been 
put  there.  The  king  reached  the  last  step 
but  despaired  of  further  safety,  for  now  he 
was  completely  trapped.  Instantly  a simple 
plan  came  to  his  mind — he  would  throw  this 
furniture  down  on  their  heads! 

Crash!  There  went  the  old  sewing  ma- 
chine that  he  used  to  play  with  such  a long, 
long  time  ago  when  he  was  just  a tiny  little 
boy.  Groans  and  a deep  roar  of  anger 
proved  to  him  that  his  aim  had  been  true. 
With  glee  he  hurriedly  seized  the  reed  rock- 
ing chair  that  his  granny  used  to  occupy 
and  knit  stocking  for  him  in.  Without 
waiting  to  see  the  effect  of  his  work,  he 
grabbed  and  threw  a baby’s  bassinet,  a tip- 
top table,  and  an  ancient  mattress  in  quick 
succession  down  the  stairway.  The  few 
warriors  left  below  now,  recognizing  their 
hopelessness  against  such  a demon,  sent  up 
a wail  of  surrender  to  their  dauntless  king 
as  he  sent  a once-treasured  tricycle  whang- 
ing down  upon  them.  Falling  weakly  on 
their  knees,  having  cast  away  their  swords 
and  pikes  as  far  as  they  possibly  could,  they 
entreated  their  beloved  ruler  to  have  pity 
on  them,  for  they  had  been  led  astray  by 
—continued  on  page  22 
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THE  UNEXPECTED  SURPRISE 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cole  agreed  that  it  had  been 
a mighty  interesting  trip.  The  month  had 
gone  by  so  quickly  that  they  were  both  sur- 
prised and  a little  sad  to  realize  that  this 
Saturday  and  Sunday  in  New  Mexico  would 
be  their  last  stop  in  a new  place.  On  Mon- 
day they  would  be  turning  the  car  east 
again. 

In  two  weeks  they’d  seen  country  where 
the  earth  was  red  and  there  were  no  trees. 
They’d  watched  the  rocks  turn  purple  and 
red  when  the  sun  dropped.  They’d  seen 
cactus,  pepper  trees,  skies  saturated  in  blue, 
stars  closer,  more  thickly  clustered  than 
stars  ever  seemed  at  home. 

And  they’d  seen  Indians,  not  only  Indians 
in  hand-me-down,  but  Indians  in  velveteen 
blouses  of  flaming  green  and  orange,  In- 
dians dancing  to  wheedle  the  gods  of  the 
harvest.  The  velveteen  blouses  were  ma- 
chine-stitched. The  dancers  wore  muslin 
shorts  to  shield  their  copper-colored  naked- 
ness from  the  tourist  eye.  The  cowboys 
with  their  ten-gallon  hats  and  high-heeled 
boots  were  the  riding  masters  of  a ranch. 
But  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Cole  had  thought  of  noth- 
ing like  that.  The  West  to  them  was  exotic, 
unexpected,  richly  colored. 

Their  hotel  was  one  of  the  best  they’d 
stayed  in  for  all  its  being  so  far  off  the 
beaten  track.  It  was  built  of  adobe,  a one- 
story  building  sprawling  over  half  an  acre, 
with  bathrooms  of  tawny-colored  tile  for 
every  bedroom,  a swimming  pool  in  tur- 
quoise color  and  filled  with  gently  warm 
waters,  and  the  waiters  wearing  blouses 
and  silver-colored  moccasins. 

“This  is  certainly  an  unusual  place.  Isn’t 
it,  Mildred?”  asked  Mr.  Cole. 

“It  surely  is,”  said  Mrs.  Cole.  “We  must 
seyd  some  postal  cards  to  the  folks.” 

The  clerk  behind  the  desk  was  a nice- 
looking  young  fellow.  Mrs.  Cole  took  to 
him  right  away.  She  told  him  all  about 
their  trip,  how  much  they’d  enjoyed  seeing 
this  desert  country. 

“I  like  it,  too,”  he  said.  “I  was  out  here 
for  my  health.  That’s  all  right  now,  but 
I’ve  stayed  on.”  He  didn’t  tell  her  that 
he’d  stayed  on  longer  than  he’d  wanted  to 
— -stayed  on  when  his  longing  to  get  home 
to  Mary  Elizabeth  was  so  strong  that  he 
couldn’t  sleep  for  thinking  of  her. 

He’d  be  here  alone  forever,  he  imagined. 
He’d  never  been  deprived  of  the  hope  he 
was  still  clinging  to  unless  some  financial 
miracle  came  along.  Twenty  a week 
wouldn’t  take  care  of  Mary  Elizabeth.  He 
couldn’t  save  enough  out  of  twenty  a week 
to  bring  her  here  to  him  or  to  take  him 
home  to  her.  Perhaps — the  Coles  really 
seemed  to  like  the  desert. 

“I  did  some  pictures  of  this  part  of  the 
country,”  he  said.  “Maybe  you’d  like  to 
see  them.” 

“Photographs?”  asked  Mrs.  Cole. 

“No,  paintings.  I have  them  back  here 
in  the  office.” 

“Well,  say — so  you’re  a painter.  It  must 
be  interesting,”  said  Mrs.  Cole. 


They  looked  at  his  canvases:  Camelback 
at  Dawn,  Red  Desert,  Grand  Mountain,  and 
Sunset. 

“My,  you  certainly  have  got  it  all  down,” 
said  Mrs.  Cole. 

“They’re  oil  paintings,  eh?”  Mr.  Cole 
said.  “Genuine  oil?” 

“Oh,  yes.” 

“Do  you  have  anything  to  go  by,  or  do 
you  just — I mean,  it’s  like  free-hand 
drawing  ? ” 

“Yes.  They’re  not  copied  from  anything. 
I look  at  a place  and  remember  and  then 
paint  from  memory.” 

“Are  they  for  sale?” 

Were  they;  for  sale!  Indeed  they  were. 
If  someone  would  buy  one!  If  these  good- 
hearted,  dull  people  would  just  buy  one, 
he’d  take  new  heart.  He’d  have  a part  of 
Mary  Elizabeth’s  face  and,  more  important, 
Mary  Elizabeth’s  fare  and,  more  important, 
he’d  have  hope.  “Yes,”  he  said. 

They  came  back  to  Red  Desert.  “How 
much  are  you  asking  for  this  one?” 

“A  hundred  dollars  for  that  particular 
one,”  he  said,  trying  to  keep  his  voice 
from  shaking. 

“My,  they  bring  big  prices.  Don’t  they? 
Well,  thank  you  for  showing  them  to  us. 
It’s  fine  work.” 

They  went  away.  He  didn’t  surrender  to 
hopelessness  right  away.  Maybe  the  pic- 
ture would  grow  on  them.  Maybe  tomor- 
row or  Monday  before  they  left.  They  had 
a big  car.  They  had  the  hotel’s  most  ex- 
pensive suite.  He  wouldn’t  give  up  yet. 
But  by  Sunday  night,  even  though  Mrs. 
Cole  had  asked  him  to  let  her  see  Red 
Desert  again,  that  small  timely  hope  of  his 
had  grown  weak  and  limp.  They  liked  the 
pictures,  really  liked  them,  but  they  were 
the  sort  of  people  who  spend  money  on 
cars,  radios,  and  bathrooms,  not  paintings. 
He’d  been  a fool,  but  this  love  does  make  a 
young  man  foolish,  and  he  was  deeply  in 
love  with  Mary  Elizabeth. 

He  wrote  to  her  that  night.  It  was  only 
fair.  Maybe  he  needn’t  send  it,  but  he’d 
have  it  ready.  Perhaps  just  because  he’d 
written  it  some  unexpected  god  of  good- 
luck  would  work  the  miracle  which  would 
make  it  unnecessary  to  send  it. 

“My  darling:  I’m  writing  this  to  break 
our  engagement.  It’s  the  best  way.  I’d 
hoped  that  I might  get  somewhere  with 
the  painting,  but  I’ve  shown  the  canvasses 
I’ve  done  to  a hundred  tourists,  rich  ones, 
too,  without  a sign  of  a sale.  I’ve  had  to 
face  the  fact  that  twenty  a week  is  all  I’m 
likely  to  earn  for  years.  I’ve  fought  off 
facing  it  because  I love  you  so;  I’m  so 
lonely  for  you.  But  it’s  no  good. 

“No  one  could  love  you  more  than  I,  but 
someone  else  will  come  along  who  can  take 
care  of  you,  give  you  the  kind  of  comfort- 
able, happy  life  you  should  have,  because 
you’re  so  sweet.  After  you  get  this  letter, 
don’t  write  me  and  tell  me  you’ll  wait.  It’s 
no  use,  sweetheart.  There  were  a couple  of 
people  here  who  liked  one  of  the  pictures.  I 
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decided  if  they  bought  one,  I could  ask  you 
to  keep  on  waiting,  but  they  didn't.  Nobody 
does.  Nobody  will.  So  I’m  saying  goodbye 
to  you,  my  dearest.  Goodbye  for  good.” 

He  had  the  letter  sealed  and  ready  on 
the  desk  when  the  Coles  checked  out  in  the 
morning.  There  was  still  a chance.  Just 
before  they  left,  Mr.  Cole  might  turn  back. 

“Well,  goodbye,”  Mr.  Cole  said.  “Good 
luck  with  your  painting.” 

“Thank  you,”  he  said,  keeping  his  voice 
carefully  free  from  the  dull  despair  which 
he  felt.  “I  wonder  if  you’d  be  good  enough 
to  drop  this  letter  in  a mail  box  at  Santa 
Jf  e?  Air  mail  is  quicker  from  there.” 

“Certainly.  Glad  to,”  said  Mr.  Cole. 

It  wasn’t  till  they  were  at  home  in  Bathe, 
a week  later,  that  Mrs.  Cole  came  upon  the 
letter  in  Mr.  Cole’s  pocket. 

“Oh!  John,”  she  said,  “you  forgot  to  mail 
that  nice  young  fellow’s  letter,  and  he 
wanted  it  to  go  so  quickly.” 

“Gosh,”  said  Mr.  Cole.  “Isn’t  that  like 
me  ? What’ll  I do  ? Maybe  he  wouldn’t 
want  it  mailed  now.  I’ll  tell  you,  supposing 
I was  to  send  it  back,  and  what  do  you  say 
I get  him  to  ship  along  that  picture,  the 
Red  Desert  one?  That  would  kind  of  make 
it  up  to  him,  and  anyway  I like  that  thing. 
It  would  be  a kind  of  nice  souvenir  of  our 
trip.” 


MOUNTAIN  BABY’S  SONG 

Hark! 

f rom  afar  comes  the  sound  of  sweet  bells 
Which  echoes  through  mountains  and  dells. 
It's  the  signal  of  sheep  coming  home. 

Look! 

They  move  like  the  white  ocean  foam. 

The  white  of  their  furs  as  small  clouds 
The  side  of  mountain  enshrouds. 

Hark! 

The  soft  bleat  of  the  ewes  you  can  hear 
As  the  quick-moving  keen  mountaineer 
Tries  to  keep  them  from  going  astray. 

Look! 

Baby  dear,  from  the  group  one’s  away. 
The  shepherd  can’t  see  the  wee  lamb, 

For  he’s  hid  ’hind  a fleecy  white  ram. 

Hark! 

In  a distance  a horn  has  been  blown. 

The  watcher  is  making  it  known 
That  one  has  escaped  from  the  drove. 

Look! 

The  lamb  will  never  more  rove. 

You  may  sleep  on  my  breast,  baby  dear, 
Till  your  Daddy  will  come  to  us  here. 

L.  Soderblom,  ’34. 


Bob  Colburn:  You  look  sweet  enough  to 
eat. 

Gerry:  I do  eat.  Where  shall  we  go? 


GOD’S  GIFT  OF  MOTHER 
God  ga^e  us  the  flowers  and  trees. 
God  sent  us  the  gay  birds  and  bees. 

He  gave  us  life  and  hope  and  love 
And  sent  the  grand  free  skies  above. 

He  sent  music  and  beauty  rare. 

He  gave  us  the  power  to  care 
And  glorious  nature  so  free 
And  even  the  wonderful  sea. 

For  God’s  gifts  are  very  dear 
And  come  with  a smile  and  a tear, 

And  they  like  cheery  raindrops  fall. 
First  comes  the  rarest  gift  of  all — 

The  jewel  of  gifts,  Mother. 

She’s  more  wonderful  and  sweeter 
Than  all  the  gay  birds  and  bees, 

Nobler  than  the  flowers  and  trees. 

Mother  has  that  beauty  so  rare. 
Mother  has  the  power  to  care. 

And  in  my  mother’s  eyes  you  can  see 
Why  she  is  all  my  world  to  me. 

Edith  M.  Flanagan. 


I often  wonder  where  the  clouds  go, 
The  clouds  that  go  drifting  by 
Like  little  wooly  snow-white  lambs, 
Pushing  across  the  sky. 

They  heap  like  beautiful  snow  drifts 
And  dazzle  in  the  sun, 

Their  glamour  is  never  fading, 

Their  work  is  never  done. 

The  pale  blue  of  their  background, 
Their  valleys  and  their  hills, 

Their  softness  and  their  whiteness, 
They’re  one  of  nature’s  thrills. 

M.  Davison,  ’34. 


I’ve  read  the  books  of  Shakespeare 
In  verse,  in  rhyme,  in  prose. 

I’ve  also  read  some  fairytales. 

They’re  silly,  I suppose. 

But  if  someone  should  request  of  me 
Of  these  two  to  take  my  pick, 

I think  I’d  take  the  fairytales, 

’Cause  Shakespeare  makes  me  sick! 

How  anyone  like  him 

Could  ever  climb  to  such  great  fame 
Is  a problem,  the  solution  of  which 
I find  I cannot  name. 

So  let  us  stick  to  fairytales — 

The  kind  we  love  to  read, 

And  all  fall  back  on  Shakespeare 
In  our  direst  time  for  need. 

Anna  Benvie. 


Mrs.  Mullin:  Did  you  give  the  penny  to 
the  monkey? 

G.  Mullin:  Yes,  Mother. 

Mrs.  Mullin:  What  did  the  monkey  do 
with  it? 

G.  Mullin:  He  gave  it  to  his  father  who 
played  the  organ. 


THE  ECHO 


I 1 


TURNED  TABLES 


Characters: 

Mrs.  Ann  Kennedy — A good  natured 
neighbor. 

Helen  foster — Young  wife,  suspicious, 
jealous,  loving. 

Jack  f oster — Toung  husband,  loving  un- 
suspecting, jolly. 

Scene  takes  place  in  the  kitchen  of  an 
ordinary  young  married  couple's  home. 
Time  is  about  nine  in  the  morning. 

Scene  opens  with  Helen  on  the  stage 
humming  to  herself  while  she  is  ironing. 
Ann  Kennedy  knocks  at  the  right  door,  and 
Helen  cheerily  calls: 

Helen:  Come  in. 

Ann:  (entering  jauntily  dressed  to  go  to 
town;  On;  Good  Morning,  neighbor!  And 
how  are  you  this  bright  morning? 

Helen:  (Cherrily — still  ironing)  Oh  just 
fine,  thanks.  And  where  are  you  off  to  so 
early?  Don’t  stand  there — have  a chair. 

Ann:  (pulling  a chair  from  the  table  and 
sitting  down)  Thanks.  I will.  But  i can’t 
stay  long  as  I am  going  down  town  to  do  a 
little  shopping — Pay  some  bills — and  you 
know,  the  usual  things.  I may  take  in  a 
snow  if  i think  I have  time,  i’ll  have  to  be 
home,  though,  to  get  Jim's  supper,  or  he’ll 
raise  the  roof. 

Helen:  (helpfully)  I hear  there  is  a good 
show  at  the  Modern.  Ah — let  me  see — what 
was  the  name  of  it  now  ? Oh  dear — oh — you 
must  know — George  Arliss  is  the  leading 
actor. 

Ann:  (thinking  a minute  and  then  bright- 
ly answering)  Is  it  ‘‘The  King’s  Vacation?” 

Helen:  No, — now  I remember — (trium- 
phantly) Voltaire!  That’s  it. 

Ann:  (meditating)  Well,  I may  go,  and 
then  again  I may  not.  (brightening)  Say, 
Helen,  by  the  way,  you  look  unusually 
cheerful  this  morning.  Has  anything  hap- 
pened ? 

Helen:  (smiling)  It’s  about  time  you 
noticed  in  what  good  spirits  I am.  It’s  a 
long  story  so  I guess  I’ll  sit  down  while  I 
tell  it.  (draws  chair  from  back  of  table  and 
sits  down)  It’s  a scheme! 

Ann:  (interestedly  leans  forward  toward 
Helen)  Now,  really,  Helen,  you  interest 
me.  A scheme!  What  on  earth  are  you 
talking  about?  (after  thought)  Hurry,  I 
haven’t  much  time,  (looks  at  her  watch). 

Helen:  (confidently)  Well,  Ann,  you  re- 
member my  talking  to  you  about  how  I sus- 
pected* Jack  of  being  rather,  well  ah — friv- 
olous ? 

Ann:  (nodding)  Yeeesss — 

Helen:  I have  it  all  planned  so  that  I can 
find  out  for  sure,  one  way  or  another. 

(While  Helen  tells  this  story  Ann  keeps 
her  eyes  on  her  friend  and  is  very  much 
interested  and  excited.) 

Helen:  Jack  and  I have  been  invited  to  a 
masquerade  ball.  I will  make  an  excuse 
not  to  go  but  will  insist  that  Jack  goes. 
Do  you  follow  me? 


Ann:  You  bet  I do!  Sounds  good  so  far. 

Helen:  it  is  good:  Listen,  here  comes  the 
best  part.  After  jack  leaves,  1 will  disguise 
myself  and  go  to  the  ball,  jack  will  never 
suspect.  His  costume  is  an  Indian  suit  so 
ne  will  be  easy  to  hnd.  (triumphantly)  And 
then — Ann,  listen  to  this — f win  make  ad- 
vances to  Him  and  see  how  far  he'll  really 
go. 

Ann:  Oh,  Helen.  I do  think  that  is  the 
most  delightful  plan!  (afterthought)  But 
will  it  work? 

Helen:  (surprised)  Work?  I don’t  see 
why  not!  There  can  t possibly  be  a slip  up. 

Ann:  (looking  at  her  watcn  and  jumping 
up)  Oh,  dear,  it's  getting  terribly  late,  and 
f won't  have  time  to  see  a show,  (looking 
at  Helen)  fTease  don't  think  I'm  not  inter- 
ested, but  you  know  how  it  is.  I must  go 
now. 

Helen:  (rising  and  walking  towards  right 
door  with  Ann)  I’m  sorry  you  have  to  leave 
so  soon.  I'll  tell  you — come  over  tomorrow 
morning,  and  I’ll  tell  you  how  my  scheme 
worked. 

Ann:  (laughing  as  she  opened  door)  You 
just  bet  1 will:  Goodbye  now,  see  you  to- 
morrow. 

Helen:  (with  hand  on  door  knob)  Bye, 
Ann!  (closes  door) 

(Helen  now  walks  back  and  puts  the 
chairs  in  place.  She  then  sighs  very  deeply 
and  walks  towards  ironing  board). 

Curtain  to  show  lapse  of  time. 

Curtain  goes  up,  and  Helen  in  arranging 
dishes  on  table  for  breakfast.  Jack  cames 
in  dressed  in  bath  robe  and  slippers  and 
yawning. 

Helen:  (moodily)  Good  morning.  What 
do  you  want  for  breakfast? 

Jack:  (cheerily)  Why,  good  morning, 
dear!  Don’t  get  me  much  to  eat.  I don't 
feel  hungry.  A cup  of  coffee  will  be  plenty. 

Helen:  Why,  Jack,  are  you  ill?  You  al- 
ways eat  a big  breakfast. 

Jack:  (surprised)  111?  I never  felt  better 
in  my  life. 

Helen:  (sulkily)  I suppose  you  had  a 
wonderful  time  at  the  ball  last  night,  and 
that  is  what  makes  you  so  happy. 

Jack:  (remembering  but  without  much 
enthusiasm)  Oh,  yes!  I did  have  a good 
time. 

Helen:  (walking  up  to  him  menacingly) 
Well,  I’m  not  going  to  keep  still  one  minute 
longer,  Jack  Foster,  I was  that  girl. 

Jack:  (catching  her  by  the  hands)  Why, 
Helen,  have  you  gone  completely  nuts  ? 
What  girl? 

Helen:  (still  menacingly)  Don’t  you  try 
to  pull  that  gag  on  me!  You  know  very  well 
what  girl  I’m  talking  about,  (looking  as  if 
she  would  cry  any  minute). 

Jack:  (taking  her  by  the  hand  and  trying 
to  lead  her  to  a chair)  Come  now,  dear,  sit 
down.  And  tell  me  all  about  this  girl, 
(soothingly). 
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Helen:  ( wrenching  away  and  becoming 
very  angry  anu  stuoDorn;  i won  t sit  down, 
bit  ciown  witn  you  alter  last  nignt?  loa 
Lnougnt  i was  sitting  home  while  you  were 
at  tne  oan  having  a gay  old  time,  hut  i cer- 
taimy  put  one  Over  on  you. 

jacK:  (a  nttie  bewildered)  A gay  old 
time .'  li  you  call  playing  earns  a gay  om 
time;  tnen  tnat  is  just  wnat  i had. 

ileien:  (agnast;  r laying  cards?  \vhy  1 
thought  you  were  going  to  tne  ball  (tninK- 
mg  ciasps  hanu  over  moutn  in  terror;  Then 

— last  night ? 

jack:  les,  you  see,  the  Indian  suit  didn’t 
fit  me,  and  i lent  it  to  a ineno — and — 
(Helen  lainis)  Why,  Helen,  is  something 
wrong  ? 

ileien — Helen — (fans  her) 

CURTAIN 


ASSEMBLIES 

What  did  you  think  of  the  assembly? 
Tretty  good:  xtotten!  Swell!  runk!  Peacny: 
All  tnese  descriptions  can  be  heard  as  com- 
ments on  the  assemblies.  But  on  the  whole 
the  assemblies  are  very  good;  they  have 
educational  and  entertaining  qualities  en- 
twined between  the  stuttenng,  absent-mmu- 
edness,  deadness,  and  liveliness  oi  tne  lec- 
tures, plays,  and  speeches. 

The  assemblies  may  be  divided  into 
groups,  the  original  with  varied  talent  such 
as  dancing,  singing,  and  stunting;  however, 
the  Sophs  seem  to  have  a monopoly  with 
two-thirds  of  the  orchestra  and  Ouida 
Holmes  as  a dancer;  the  other  group  con- 
sists of  speakers,  lecturers,  and  profes- 
sional entertainers,  such  as  magicians, 
players,  and  glass  blowers.  The  movies, 
which  form  the  third  group,  are  always 
shown  and  censored  by  Mr.  Hodge  and  his 
science  class.  (Mr.  Hodge  couldn  t you  give 
us  a change  of  diet  with  a Micky  Mouse  or 
a Charlies  Chaplin  picture? 

I believe  the  motto  “See  America  First” 
would  be  good  to  follow  in  selecting  the 
lectures  and  pictures  for  assemblies.  It  is 
interesting  to  know  the  customs  of  foreign 
countries  and  to  see  views  of  their  lands, 
but  there  must  be  places  in  the  United 
States  equally,  if  not  more,  interesting, 
such  as  the  National  Parks,  forests,  Boulder 
Dam,  Panama  Canal,  and  the  homes  of  the 
cliff  dwelling  Indians.  Almost  all  of  the 
lectures  and  pictures  have  been  on  the 
natural  life  and  views  of  Canada,  furnished 
by  the  Canadian  National  Railways;  all 
are  very  interesting,  but  let’s  see  more  of 
America. 

This  year’s  assemblies  have  been  pre- 
sented by  the  rooms  instead  of  classes;  in 
this  way  many  more  students  help  in  the 
programs;  this  is  a good  idea,  for  it  makes 
and  finds  talent. 

Our  school  has  almost  every  talent;  how- 
ever, the  only  soloist,  or  perhaps  the  only 
daring  one,  is  George  Porter  (the  helpful 
P.  G.)  who  also  is  the  acknowledged  cheer 
and  song  leader. 

The  teachers  often  can  be  seen  enjoying 
the  scene  of  the  flustrated  student  in  an  as- 
sembly. Why  not  let  them  take  part  in  one  ? 


Certainly  we  would  enjoy  a tap  or  ballet 
dance,  a recitation  of  “Mary  had  a Lamb,” 
and  a skit  with  the  teachers  as  the  actors. 

Robert  Stanley. 


THE  FOOL  MEETS  HIS  WATERLOO 
A fool  there  was  and  he  went  to  school, 
(Even  as  you  and  I) 

And  he  took  physics,  did  that  poor  fool; 
(We  told  him  ’twas  hard  as  the  kick  of  a 
mule) 

But  he  wouldn’t  be  governed  by  wit  or  by 
rule 

(Even  as  you  ai.^.  I) 

Oh,  the  terrible  breaks  and  the  awful  mis- 
takes 

And  the  toil  of  our  heart  and  hand 
Were  part  of  a subject  we  did  not  pass, 
(And  now  we  know  that  we  could  not  pass) 
And  we  did  not  understand. 

A fool  there  was,  and  he  studied  not 
(Even  as  you  and  I) 

And  a zero  in  physics  was  all  that  he  got; 
(He  knew  that  to  study  was  one  thing  he 
ought) 

But  the  simpleton  thought  that  he  wouldn’t 
get  caught 

(Even  as  You  and  I). 

A fool  there  was,  and  he  flunked,  alar, 
(F^n  as  you  ar»d  I) 

For  he  was  so  dumb  that  he  could  not  pass, 
(But  the  same  fate  as  his  was  the  fate  of 
the  class) 

And  now  he  realizes  he  never  could  pass, 
(Even  as  You  and  I). 

And  it  wasn’t  the  flunk,  and  it  wasn’t  the 
bunk 

That  stings  like  a white-hot  brand; 

It’s  coming  to  know  that  he  could  not  pass 
(Finding  at  last  that  he  never  could  under- 
stand). 

J.  Lewis,  ’34. 


B.  Colburn  (to  Amy  in  disgust) : B-O-O-B, 
that’s  funny;  this  guy  spelled  my  name 
with  two  O’s. 


THE  EARLY  BIRD 

Today  I saw  an  early  bird 

Who’d  come  to  meet  the  Spring 
And  when  I asked  him  how  he  felt 
And  why  he  didn’t  sing, 

He  shook  his  head  and  then  his  tail 
And  hid  his  face  from  view, 

An  sniffed  a bit,  then  said  to  me, 

“To  you!  To  you!  To  you! 

“I  need  a big  hot  water  bottle, 

Some  flannel  round  my  throat, 

A nice  warm  pair  of  overshoes, 

A great  big  furry  coat; 

A nair  of  mittens  lined  with  fur. 

I need  my  mamma  too. 

But  most  of  all  I’d  like  the  Spring 
And  so,  I think,  would  you. 

P.  Stevens,  ’34. 
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POETRY 


PAST,  PRESENT,  AND  FUTURE 
A president  at  Washington 
Once  tried  with  luck  foretold 
To  set  us  folks  at  peace  again 
And  start  us  up  the  road. 

The  alphabet  he  put  to  use, 

A mixture  he  did  find, 

And  acts  were  passed  at  highest  speed 
Of  every  sort  and  kind. 

The  first  the  people  heard  from  him, 
He’d  formed  the  N.  R.  A. 

It’s  worth  you  all  must  know  by  now — 
It  brought  a raise  in  pay. 

But  now  we  wonder  what  will  come 
These  next  few  years  of  his, 

And  if  he’ll  really  help  us  out, 

Or  if  it’s  so  much  fiz. 

P.  Stevens,  ’34. 


He’s  brown  and  he’s  dirty,  and  he’s  no  breed 
at  all, 

But  he  comes  at  my  whistle,  he  leaps  to  my 
call, 

He’s  clumsy,  ungainly,  and  huge  in  size, 

But  his  gentle,  big  heart  shines  out  from 
his  eyes. 


He’s  useless  for  hunting,  for  tricks,  and  the 
like, 

But  he’s  the  finest  of  pals  when  out  on  a 
hike; 

He  runs  far  ahead  in  mad,  rollicking  play, 

Then  waits  till  I join  him  there,  jumpy  and 
gay. 


When  I’m  sad  and  unhappy,  he  snuggles 
close  by, 

And  he  does  all  he  can  to  say — “I  know 
why.” 

And  when  we  sit  by  the  cheery  fireplace, 

I forget  he’s  a mongrel  and  hairy  of  face. 


For  his  heart,  which  is  big  as  his  body  in 
size. 

Is  bursting  with  love  and  shines  out  from 
his  eyes, 

And,  pal  of  my  hikes,  with  his  nose  moist 
and  cold, 

I’d  not  trade  you,  my  dog,  for  all  the  wealth 
in  the  world. 

J.  Megley,  ’34. 


STARS 

In  evening  when  the  sky  is  clear, 

The  little  stars  will  soon  appear. 

And  light  the  earth  up  bright  and  gay 
To  make  it  like  another  day. 

But  if  the  sky  is  dull  and  gray, 

The  little  stars  are  far  away. 

They  hide  behind  the  clouds  in  pain 
Because  they  know  it  looks  like  rain. 

In  morning  when  the  sun  shines  bright, 
The  little  stars  are  not  in  sight 
Because,  you  know,  they  go  to  bed 
And  show  themselves  at  night  instead. 

Now,  if  you  want  to  study  stars. 

Just  take  a plane  and  sail  to  Mars. 
You’ll  learn  about  the  stars  and  moon, 
But  you’ll  fly  down  to  earth  quite  soon. 


MY  BRAINS 

I think  that  I shall  ne’er  disclose 
The  crazy  thoughts  my  brains  compose; 

My  brains  that  change  so  quickly  queer 
Just  as  a notion  comes  quite  near; 

My  brains  that  think  of  silly  things 
Although  the  last,  sharp  schoolbell  rings; 

My  brains  that  stop,  and  start,  and  shout 
Until  they  almost  knock  me  out. 

Why  do  they  aggravate  me  so? 

They  tease  me,  spurn  me,  cause  me  woe. 

Poems  are  made  by  all  insanes 
But  only  God  can  make  my  brains. 

L.  Soderblom,  ’34. 


PARODY  ON  “TREES” 

I think  that  I shall  never  pass 
Another  day  with  that  poor  lass; 

A lass  that  is  petite  and  gay, 

And  with  a joke  she  goes  her  way; 

A lass  who  laughs  and  talks  all  day 
And  in  a classroom,  she  can’t  think, 
She  gives  a boy  her  royal  wink. 

As  if  to  say,  “Now,  don’t  you  know, 

I was  out  with  you,  Dear  Joe.” 

To  be  with  you  would  be  a thrill. 
Forget  the  school,  you  great  big  sill. 

K.  Walsh,  ’34. 
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ECHO  STAFF 

Top  row,  left  to  right:  F.  Welsford,  G.  Mills.  P.  Wiggins,  I.  Barrows,  J.  Albertassi, 
R.  Kunan,  R.  Stanley.  Middle  row,  left  to  right:  C.  Casperson,  G.  Behan.  G.  Egles, 
R.  Smith,  K.  Walsh,  V.  Poole,  F.  Mitchell,  M.  Davison,  E.  Seaverns,  D.  Hobart,  P. 
MacPherson.  First  row,  left  to  right:  A.  Hagg,  M.  Danos,  R.  Hill,  R.  Colburn,  G. 
Kelly,  L.  Soderblom,  R.  Moran. 


THE  WORK  ON  THE  ECHO 


“The  meeting  will  come  to  order.  Read 
the  roll  call,  Marie,”  orders  the  Editor-in- 
chief  to  her  assistant. 

“Grace.” 

“Here,”  answers  a voice  suddenly. 

“Robert,”  etc. 

“Now  for  the  class  editors.  Have  you  re- 
ceived much  material  lately?” 

Some  have  received  either  poetry,  edi- 
torials, or  stories.  But  what  force  and  per- 
sistent nagging  has  been  used  before  they 
were  received.  The  class  editors  always 
have  to  be  after  the  other  students  in  order 
to  get  any  material  at  all.  Some  of  the 
material  that  goes  into  the  magazine  has 
been  done  as  class  work.  Even  though  there 
are  two  editors  for  each  grade,  the  Senior 
editors  are  the  only  ones  who  seem  to  take 
their  responsibility  seriously. 

Again  a question  is  popped,  “Robert, 
have  you  written  all  your  school  notes  up 
to  date?” 

The  work  of  writing  school  notes  is  not 
so  difficult  if  it  is  attended  to  while  the  in- 
cident is  still  fresh  in  one’s  memory.  All 
social  activities  and  class  happenings  must 
be  written  very  briefly  and  with  a humor- 
ous flavor.  There  is  only  one  student  in 
this  position. 

“Amy  and  Phyllis,  have  you  got  any 
jokes  ?” 

Two  students  take  care  of  getting  jokes 
that  would  be  suitable  to  put  in  the  “Echo”. 
They  substitute  names  of  teachers  and  pu- 
pils for  those  that  were  on  them  originally. 
Some  jokes  can  be  fitted  marvelously  to  the 
characters  of  certain  students;  yet  precau- 
tions must  be  taken  not  to  hurt  anyone. 

“Have  you  got  all  your  athletic  write-ups 


in,  Marion  and  Freddie?”  (This  person 
surely  is  full  of  questions.) 

Archery,  basketball,  football,  baseball, 
and  tennis  keep  the  athletic  editors  busy 
throughout  the  year.  Their  writings  must 
be  brief  and  to  the  point,  but  yet  they  must 
put  some  of  their  own  personal  interest  into 
them. 

All  the  work  is  approved  by  the  literary 
editor,  Editor-in-Chief,  and  Faculty  ad- 
visor. The  literary  editor  and  editor-in- 
chief  read  over  all  written  work  to  see  if  it 
is  worthwhile  or  if  it  is  the  right  type  to  be 
printed.  The  Faculty  Adviser  puts  on  the 
final  “O.K.”  and  also  makes  all  necessary 
corrections. 

The  Business  Manager  and  her  assistant 
keep  track  of  all  money  taken  in  and  spent. 
Their  hardest  duties  are  at  the  time  when 
advertisements  are  collected  and  at  the  time 
of  publications  which  occur  twice  a year,  in 
December  and  June.  Their  responsibility  is 
great  because  at  times  over  a hundred  dol- 
lars is  in  their  trust. 

The  league  meetings  are  cause  of  great 
excitement  among  the  “Echo”  members, 
who — as  has  been  said — are  the  “cream” 
of  the  school.  These  meetings  occur  four 
times  during  the  school  year  and  are  made 
possible  by  the  Southeastern  Massachusetts 
Schools  of  Publication.  Here  the  various 
departments  hold  meetings,  a general  meet- 
ing and  a business  meeting  are  held,  sup- 
per is  served,  a play  is  given,  and  dancing 
is  usually  a part  of  the  entertainment. 

All  our  work  may  not  be  for  naught  if 
all  students  would  share  the  burden  of  mak- 
ing a good  issue. 

The  various  schools  have  been  divided 
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into  two  classes,  A and  B.  Schools  having 
an  enrollment  of  400  or  over  are  in  Class 
A;  the  others  are  in  Class  B.  Because  we 
have  275,  we  have  been  classified  with  the 
B’s.  This  does  not  lower  our  standard  in 
the  least  but  just  gives  us  a chance  of  win- 
ning in  such  a huge  group  as  fourteen  hun- 
dred. A prize  of  equal  value  is  given  to  the 
best  publication  of  each  group. 

Individual  workers  on  the  “Echo”  are  not 
left  unrewarded  if  they  fulfill  their  work 
faithfully.  The  Editor-in-Chief  and  Busi- 
ness Manager  receive  gold  pins.  After  these 
bronze  pins  are  given  to  those  that  have 
been  on  one  year  and  silver  pins  to  the 
others.  Also  a half-point  of  credit  is  given 
for  the  year. 

The  work  put  into  the  “Echo”  isn’t  all 
play.  A great  deal  of  concentration  and 
outside  time  has  to  be  put  in  for  every 
other  Monday  is  devoted  to  the  Echo  for 
three-quarters  of  an  hour  after  school,  yet 
those  who  are  seriously  interested  in  the 
work  do  not  begrudge  the  time  to  the 
school.  The  most  hateful  part  of  the  work — 
you  may  ask  any  one  on  the  staff  if  it  isn’t 
so — is  the  collecting  of  the  advertisements 
so  that  the  publication  may  be  made  pos- 
sible. The  solicitor  starts  with  his  highest 
priced  “ad”  and  then  works  down  to  a fav- 
orable price  to  please  the  advertiser. 

But  who  wouldn’t  like  to  work  for  his 
school?  It’s  fun  even  though  it  becomes 
tiresome  now  and  then. 


MAY  MEETING 

The  Southeastern  Massachusetts  League 
of  School  .Publications  held  its  last  meet- 
ing the  this  scnool  year  in  Stoughton  on 
May  16. 

.from  3.30  to  4.15  registration  took  place 
in  the  front  corridor  oi  the  Stoughton  High 
School,  a general  meeting  was  neid  at  4.i5 
in  the  school  auditorium  wnere  ±voy  Beaton, 
the  President  of  the  League,  introduced  Mr. 
who  is  turn  welcomed  us  most  cordially. 
Mr.  Howard  J.  LeaPy,  Chairman  of  the 
League,  gave  us  a few  words  thanking  the 
various  delegates  who  had  carried  out  his 
wish  of  last  fall  to  have  lasting  friendship 
made  at  the  meetings;  he  also  presented 
Roy  Beaton  with  a gold  pin  for  his  devoted 
work  as  president  of  the  year  1933-ly34. 

The  Departmental  Meetings  were  held 
from  4.30  to  5.30.  The  following  went  to 
the  various  departments:  Advisory  Board, 
Miss  Megley,  Gardner  Mills,  and  Lilia  Sod- 
Howard  Randall,  Principal  of  the  school, 
erblom;  Editors-in-Chief,  Ruth  Hill;  Liter- 
ary Editors,  Virginia  Poole;  Business  Man- 
ager, Grace  Kelley;  school  news  editors, 
Esther  Seaverence;  and  exchange  editors, 
Geraldine  Behan. 

A film,  “A  Day  with  the  ‘New  York 
Sun’  ” was  shown  in  the  auditorium  from 
5.30  to  6.15. 

Ah!  The  supper!  And  what  a most 
divinely  gorgeous  supper  it  turned  out  to 
be!  No  wonder,  our  favorite  caterer  pre- 
sided. If  this  doesn’t  make  your  mouth 


water,  I’ll  eat  my  hat.  A beef  casserole 
which  had  a most  wonderful  gravy  and  car- 
rots for  flavoring,  creamy  mashed  potatoes, 
peas,  cole  slaw  and  pineapple,  biscuits  and 
butter,  coffee  just  right,  and  all  the  ice 
cream  one  could  possibly  indulge  in.  For 
that  matter,  everything  was  over  plentiful. 
It  takes  the  good  old  Summer  locomotive  to 
get  the  supper  cheering  underway. 

The  introduction  of  next  year’s  officers 
kept  our  heads  from  nodding.  Albert  Ull- 
man  of  Milton  High  School  was  elected 
President,  but  he  was  absent  from  the 
meeting  because  of  measles;  our  most  hon- 
orable Gardner  Mills  is  now  Vice-President; 
Martha  Enos  of  Braintree  was  elected  Re- 
cording Secretary;  and  Henry  Buron  of 
Bridgewater  was  elected  Treasurer.  Their 
speeches  were  enjoyed  the  most  of  all. 
Brevity ! 

“The  Man  from  Brandon,”  caused  a room 
full  of  laughter,  it  was  presented  by  the 
Stoughton  High  School  Dramatic  Club. 

One  boy  and  five  girls  from  the  “Echo” 
danced.  How  did  the  lone  one  manage  ? 
Danced  with  someone  else  of  course.  “Come 
and  trip  it  as  you  go  on  light  fantastic  toe” 
went  on  from  8.00  to  10.00. 

Warning — Don’t  cause  a poor  boy  to  be- 
come a two-timer.  It  isn’t  fair! 

All  arrived  home  safely,  none  the  worse 
for  the  wear. 

Lilia  Soderblom, 
League  Representative. 


THE  GIRL  AND  HER  HOME 

Once  home  meant  something  very  re- 
stricted especially  for  the  girls,  for  in  those 
days  the  home  imposed  itself  on  the  girl, 
held  her,  and  shaped  her  whole  life,  and 
from  her  girlhood  home  she  went  only  into 
another,  her  own  home. 

But  today  the  home  is  in  a different  rela- 
tion to  the  girl,  and  I cannot  but  believe  a 
far  happier  and  saner  relation.  There  is 
more  freedom  in  it,  and  it  is  far  more  close- 
ly related  to  the  world  without.  Also,  it 
seems  that  the  girl,  the  daughter  of  the 
house  is  tremendously  important  in  the 
great  business  of  making  a home  a sweet 
and  joyous  place  or  the  reverse  of  these  de- 
sirable qualities. 

Suppose  you  are  a girl  with  plans,  hopes, 
and  ideals,  and  you  are  eager  to  measure 
yourself  against  life.  You  probably  think 
you  are  perhaps  a little  too  big  for  your 
home,  but  when  you  feel  this,  and  most  of 
us  do  at  some  time,  it  is  a good  thing  to  re- 
member that  you  can  bring  to  your  home 
all  that  is  fine  and  worth  having  in  this 
world;  and  the  more  of  this  you  do  bring, 
the  more  of  a home  it  will  be.  Beauty,  in- 
terest, and  character  you  can  develop  there 
in  your  home  as  nowhere  else.  You  should 
try  to  realize  to  the  full  just  how7  much  in- 
fluence you  have;  I think  you  will  be  sur- 
prised to  find  how  much  you  count  in  the 
result,  in  the  business,  that  is,  of  making 
your  home  a center  for  a real  and  full  life, 
and  a congenial  place  where  the  different 
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members  are  friends  who  share  each  other’s 
pleasure  and  troubles  and  combine  to  make 
things  go  smoothly,  to  make  life  thor- 
oughly enjoyable  and  worth  while. 

fou  know,  yourself,  tnere  is  nothing 
more  wonderful  on  this  earth  than  a menu- 
ly  family,  a family  that,  as  soon  as  you 
come  in  touch  witn  them,  makes  you  leei 
that  each  one  in  it  likes  and  appreciates 
the  other  and  feels  quite  frank  and  open 
with  them. 

Try  to  have  this  type  of  contact  with 
your  brothers  and  sisters.  Your  brothers 
will  get  more  help  from  you  in  judging 
other  girls  than  anyone  else.  If  you  are  to 
them  a sweet,  sincere,  happy  girl  and  are 
staunchly  on  their  side,  listen  to  what  they 
have  to  say,  even  when  they  are  critical, 
as  brothers  usually  are.  Your  brothers  will 
be  your  chums,  and  the  girl  who  has  a 
chum  in  her  brother  is  very  fortunate.  Dis- 
putes will  arise,  certainly,  but  what  of  it? 
The  thing  to  work  for  is  a better  under- 
standing between  the  two  of  you.  It  is 
worth  a world  of  trouble  to  attain. 

It  is,  indeed,  a very  easy  thing  to  quar- 
rel and  bicker  in  the  home,  especially  among 
the  younger  members  of  the  family,  and 
there  is  no  surer  way  of  wasting  every 
thing  worth  having  than  this.  I think  in  a 
girl’s  hands  lies  the  remedy  more  than  in 
those  of  father  or  mother  or  brother.  Hap- 
piness is  the  result  of  conscientious  effort, 
it  does  not  come  for  nothing.  Work  for 
it,  not  against  it,  and  if  you  make  a succers 
of  your  home  life,  as  you  should,  you  may 
be  sure  that  your  home  will  make  a suc- 
cess of  you. 

Winifred  Andrew, 

Commercial,  Junior. 

May  15,  1934. 


BRIDGEW  ATER  STATE  TEACHERS’ 
COLLEGE 

I am  not  going  to  tell  you  about  how  dif- 
ferent 1 found  the  State  Teachers’  College 
from  high  school  because  you  all  know 
from  hearing  or  reading  reports  that  come 
to  the  “Echo”  and  school  from  time  to  Lime, 
from  other  students  who  have  entered  Col- 
lege, that  it  is  much  different. 

Even  though  I am  just  a freshman  as  yet, 
I have  found  out  that  the  purpose  for  which 
the  State  Teachers’  Colleges  were  estab- 
lished that  is,  for  the  training  of  men  and 
women  to  be  efficient  teachers  to  teach  and 
guide  the  children  of  the  generation,  is 
carried  out  to  the  greatest  degree. 

One  learns  very  quickly  in  his  freshman 
year  that  he  is  here  to  further  his  educa- 
tion not  only  for  his  own  benefit  but,  prim- 
arily for  the  benefit  of  the  children  that, 
in  some  future  day,  he  will  teach  and  be  of 
great  influence  in  the  shaping  and  molding 
of  their  character  and  lives. 

During  the  first  year  one  gets  an  intro- 
duction to  many  subjects  but  does  not  enter 
very  deeply  into  them,  except  for  Biology 
and  a few  other  main  ones,  until  the  second, 


third  and  fourth  years.  But  one  does  be- 
come conscious  of  the  tact  that  he  is  here 
for  a purpose — teacher  training.  Theie  is 
much  observation  of  teaching  and  class 
room  procedure  in  the  first  year.  Freshmen 
observe  in  the  training  school  for  one  hour 
one  day  a week  for  thirteen  weeks  to  get  an 
insight  on  teaching,  clear  up  problems, 
questions,  and  doubts,  and  to  gain  encour- 
agement. During  the  year,  among  other 
studies  the  freshmen  study  methods  of 
teaching  lor  twelve  weeks  before  they  go 
into  the  training-school  as  sophomores  to 
teach  for  six  weeks  under  the  supervision 
and  guidance  of  the  regular  class-room 
teacher.  No  psychology  is  taught  until  the 
sophomore  year.  These  six  weeks  are  weeKs 
of  very  good  training  as  one  learns  the 
very  newest,  most  effective,  and  efficient 
methods  of  teaching,  disciplining,  and  or- 
ganizing. This  gives  one  a taste  of  the  real 
problems  ot  teaching  and  also  much  encour- 
agement. More  advanced  methods  and  psy- 
chology are  taught  in  the  Junior  year  in 
preparation  for  thirteen  weeks  of  outside 
training.  if  one  has  taken  the  elementary 
course,  he  is  well  prepared  to  teach  the 
lower  grades.  High  School  requires  an  ad- 
vanced course. 

In  the  Senior  year  one  continues  to  study 
and  add  to  his  realm  of  knowledge  and 
gains  a higher  scholarship.  The  whole  year 
is  spent  in  college  preparing  to  go  out  into 
the  world  with  the  hope  of  getting  a posi- 
tion and  serving  the  public  in  such  a way 
that  it  will  lead  to  the  advancement  of  the 
race. 

Of  course,  even  people  who  are  going  to 
be  school  teachers  need  exercise.  There  are 
many  sports  in  which  one  may  participate, 
such  as  soccer,  basketball,  volley  ball,  ten- 
nis, tenakoit,  golf,  and  baseball. 

There  is  a women’s  athletic  club  called 
the  W.  A.  A.,  and  for  every  hour  of  partici- 
pation in  a sport,  whether  on  the  campus  or 
not,  one  gets  so  many  points,  he  is  an  active 
member  and  may  vote  at  the  meetings. 
Awards  are  given  in  the  form  of  emblems 
and  letters  for  obtaining  a large  amount  of 
points.  One  is  dropped  from  the  associa- 
tion if  he  fails  to  attend  the  meetings  or 
participate  in  the  sports.  Membership  is 
automatic  upon  entering  the  College. 

Helen  Kelley, 

Bridgewater  State  Teachers’  College. 


Miss  Megley:  Tenore,  give  me  a sentence 
with  the  word  politics. 

Tenore:  Our  parrot  swallowed  pa’s  watch, 
and  now  Polly  ticks. 


Pierson:  A woman  has  two  views  of  a 
secret. 

R.  Stanley:  What  are  they? 

Pierson:  Either  it’s  not  worth  keeping,  or 
it’s  too  good  to  keep. 


Mr.  Neal:  What  is  the  meaning  of  a 
budget? 

Daly:  A family  quarrel! 
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SCHOOL  NOTES 


JUNIOR  CLASS  OFFICERS 
President — Gardner  Mills 
Vice-President — Edith  Waters 
Secretary — Robert  McGaughey 
Treasurer — Hallett  Thayer 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  OFFICERS 
President — C.  Casperson 
Vice-President — A.  Clooney 
Secretary — A.  Kmaras 
Treasurer — R.  Martin 


FRESHMAN  CLASS  OFFICERS 

President — Paul  Wiggins 
Vice-President — Mary  Smith 
Treasurer — Daniel  Daly 
Secretary — Rose  Moran 


STUDENTS’  ASSOCIATION 
Hello,  all  you  fellow  associates,  Haven’t 
we  had  the  best  time  possible  this  year! 
May  be  it  was  you,  little  Freshmen,  who  be- 
cause of  the  now  famous  plea — “but,  ma, 
why  can’t  I go?  It’s  free,  you  know,  for 
its  the  association” — were  enabled  to  be 
present  at  so  many  school  events  (every- 
body likes  to  get  his  money’s  worth,  you 
know).”  The  installment  plan  was  just  as 
successful  for  you,  Seniors,  Juniors,  and 
Sophomores,  for  didn’t  we  see  you  at  prac- 
tically every  event?  Remember  those 
double  basketball  games  that  we  all  at- 
tended, and  how  lustily  and  generously  we 
shouted  our  throats  to  the  point  of  hoarse- 
ness (especially  the  girls)?  However,  it 
was  not  the  basketball  games  but  the  Sen- 
ior’s masquerade  dance  which  started  off 
the  season  right  by  breaking  the  ice  be- 
tween the  different  classes  by  a hearty 
laugh  at  the  costumes.  Didn’t  those  two 
free  lunches  of  sandwiches  and  ice  cream 
hit  a warm  spot,  though  ? I think  I may 
take  the  liberty  of  saying  that  everyone  of 
the  four  paid  assemblies  were  very  inter- 
esting— both  to  the  faculty  and  to  each  one 
of  you.  The  Senior  Play  was  also  an  asso- 
ciation affair  at  which  we  all  turned  out  in 
great  numbers  to  enjoy  the  superb  acting 
of  the  Seniors  in  “It  Happened  in  Holly- 
wood” and  to  dance  a few  snappy  numbers 
at  the  dance  afterward.  Next  on  the  list  of 
affairs  comes  the  Seniors’  Easter  Dance,  the 
hall  having  been  attractively  decorated  in 
orchid  and  yellow  with  cute  little  Easter 
bunnies  by  the  millions  tacked  around  the 
walls.  One  thing  more  we  noticed  was  that 
there  were  many  more  new  faces  on  the 
dance  floor — were  you  one  of  them  ? Fin- 
ally comes  the  great  event  of  the  season — 
one  that  the  Juniors  have  particularly  been 
anticinating — why,  of  course,  the  Junior 
Prom!  It  must  be  said  for  the  Juniors  that 


they  know  how  to  give  a good  dance — pos- 
sibly they  have  followed  the  good  example 
set  by  the  Seniors.  What  do  you  think? 
Then  comes  the  June  issue  of  the  Echo — the 
old  faithful  of  the  school  (incidently  this 
June  issue  has  been  made  into  the  year- 
book)— which  is  included  on  the  association 
program.  Last,  but  not  least,  is  the  eight 
month’s  class  dues  to  be  paid. 

The  Athletic  Association  has  been  faith- 
fully supported  by  most  of  the  students  in 
the  high  school.  Let’s  all  pledge  ourselves 
to  do  the  same  next  year,  not  only  to  be 
good  sportsmen,  but  to  save  ourselves 
money.  For,  for  the  three  dollars  paid  in 
this  year,  did  you  not  know  that  you  re- 
ceived six  dollars  and  thirty-eight  cents 
worth?  Just  look  at  this  list  bel'ow,  and 
add  it  for  yourself  if  you  are  an  unbeliever. 


Games  4 afternoon  @ .15  $ .60 

10  evening  @ .25  2.50 

Lunches  .18 

Four  paid  Assemblies  @ .10  .40 

Senior  Play  .50 

Hallowe’en  Party  .35 

Easter  Dance  .35 

Junior  Prom  .35 

Echo — June  .35 

Class  Dues  .80 


$6.39 

Ruth  Hill. 


HONOR  ROLL 
January  and  February 
SENIORS  A— R.  Hill,  G.  Kelley. 
SENIORS  A-B— M.  Davison,  D.  Hobart, 

F.  Mitchell,  C.  Rollings,  L.  Soderblom. 
JUNIORS  A-B— G.  Behan,  R.  Lang,  W. 

Andrews,  P.  Lyons,  I.  Porges,  G.  Sullivan. 

SOPHOMORES  A-B— N.  Caswell,  A. 
Ford,  I.  George,  M.  Iveson,  R.  Kearns,  R. 
Kierstead,  R.  Martin,  N.  Pierson,  E. 
Seaverns 

FRESHMEN  A-B— R.  Kunan,  E.  Postle, 
W.  Sands,  B.  Sears,  J.  Sorocco,  P.  Stanley, 
P.  Wiggins. 

March  and  April 

SENIORS  A— R.  Hill,  G.  Kelley,  C. 
Rollings. 

FRESHMEN  A— R.  Kunan. 

SENIORS  A-B — M.  Davison,  L.  Soder- 
blom, R.  Stanley,  P.  Stevens. 

JUNIORS  A-B — G.  Behan,  C.  Casper- 
son, M.  Danos,  P.  Lyons,  R.  McGaughey, 

G.  Mills,  H.  Thayer. 

SOPHOMORES  A-B— N.  Caswell,  M. 
Churchill,  I.  George,  M.  Iveson,  R.  Kearns, 
R.  Kierstead,  R.  Martin,  N.  Pierson,  E. 
Seaverns. 

FRESHMEN  A-B— H.  Murdock,  J.  So- 
rocco, P.  Stanley,  P.  Wiggins. 
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SENIOR  DRAMA 

Seated,  left  to  right:  A.  Benvie,  A.  Hagg,  L.  Soderblom,  G.  Kelley,  M.  Davison,  R. 
Moran.  Standing,  left  to  right:  J.  Megley,  M.  Smith,  F.  Lelakes,  W.  Pitts,  R. 

Stanley,  G.  Daly. 


IT  HAPPENED  IN  HOLLYWOOD 

On  February  9,  the  brilliant  seniors  again 
acted  for  a large  audience.  They  presented 
“it  Happened  in  Hollywood’'  which  was  a 
great  success.  Everyone  was  heard  to  pass 
complimentary  remarKs  on  the  players,  and 
they  surely  deserved  them.  John  Megley, 
as  Jarvis,  the  Pembroke  butler;  Tom  Gar- 
rity,  a press  agent,  Robert  Stanley;  Alen 
Tremayne,  with  “Movie”  aspirations,  Mel- 
bourne Smith;  Josie  Pembroke,  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  house,  Grace  Kelley;  Princess 
Dolores,  her  dearest  friend,  Anna  Benvie; 
Phyllis  Duganne,  reporter  on  “The  Movie 
News”,  Marion  Davison;  Bert,  temporarily 
a chauffeur,  Frank  Lelakes;  Doreen  Down- 
ing, a “movie”  star,  Rita  Moran;  Polly 
O’Connor,  A “Comedy”  actress,  Amy  Hagg; 
Mrs.  Pembroke,  the  mistress  of  the  house, 
Lilia  Soderblom;  Sir  Humphrey,  the 
prince’s  guardian,  Wilbert  Pitts;  messen- 
ger, George  Daly. 

Between  the  acts  Marguerite  Rayner 
gave  a pleasing  tap  dance.  Phyllis  Mac- 
Pherson  entertained  with  songs,  accom- 
paning  herself  on  the  guitar.  A little  orig- 
inality was  shown  by  Joseph  Mosesso  who 
sang  several  songs  one  of  which  he  sang  in 
Italian.  A difficult  toe  tap  was  mastered 
by  Ouida  Holmes.  Music  was  also  furnished 
by  the  orchestra  directed  by  Miss  Murphy. 

Special  attention  should  be  given  to  John 
Megley  who  took  Louis  Mehl’s  part  and  to 
Frank  Lelakes  who  replaced  John  Megley 
only  two  weeks  before  the  presentation. 
They  played  their  parts  well,  too.  Didn’t 
they? 

This  success  was  coached  by  Miss  Megley 
of  the  faculty.  Thanks  to  you,  Miss  Megley! 

Wally  Mack’s  “Everglades”  furnished 
music  for  dancing.  All  enjoyed  themselves 
thoroughly.  Ice  cream  was  sold  during  in- 
termission. What  was  wrong  with  the  ice 


cream  committee;  there  wasn’t  enough  ice 
cream.  At  twelve  the  last  dance  was  played. 
Everyone  left  for  home  (although  it  is 
known  that  not  many  arrived  there  very 
soon)  after  spending  an  enjoyable  evening. 

Dorothy  Hobart, 
Senior  Editor. 


EASTER  DANCE 

The  Senior  Easter  Dance  was  held  Fri- 
day, April  6.  An  interesting  feature  was  the 
head  tax.  Red  heads  were  taxed  filteen 
cents,  blondes  ten  cents,  and  brunettes  fHe 
cents.  During  the  evening  a prize  waltz 
was  held  which  was  won  by  Grace  Kelley 
and  Robert  Martin.  There  were  several  cut- 
in  dances.  Another  event  was  a ladies’ 
choice;  this  gave  the  girls  a chance  to  strut 
their  stuff.  The  hall  was  cleverly  decor- 
ated in  the  Easter  colors  with  painted  bun- 
nies and  eggs  to  make  it  more  attractive. 
Dornan’s  orchestra  furnished  their  usual 
good  music.  Everyone  seemed  to  enjoy 
himself;  thus  it  proved  that  it  pays  to  try 
new  features. 


SENIOR  OFFICERS 
President — Joseph  Moran 
Vice-President — Rolf  Casperson 
Secretary — Rita  Moran 
Treasurer — Ruth  Smith 


Bob,  teaching  Grace  to  drive:  The  car  to 
watch  is  the  car  behind  the  car  in  front 
of  you. 
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ORCHESTRA 

Back  row,  left  to  right:  C.  Williams,  J.  Mossesso,  J.  Sorrocco,  C.  Hooker,  T. 
Jordling,  Miss  Murphy,  L.  Randall,  C.  Eaton,  F.  Baker,  W.  Sands,  W.  Hamilton. 
Front  row,  left  to  right:  E.  Lucas,  I.  Shipley,  E.  Seaverns,  A.  Moquin,  L.  Seaburg, 
N.  Caswell,  F.  Sorrocco,  C.  Casperson. 


THE  ORCHESTRA 

The  orchestra  this  year  has  done  exceed- 
ingly well  under  the  capable  leadership  of 
Miss  Murphy.  We  have  only  a small  num- 
ber in  the  orchestra,  but  it  is  growing  year 
by  year.  This  year  we  have  twenty  mem- 
bers. The  two  accompanists  are  Helen 
Baker  and  Pearl  Gilley.  The  three  violin- 
ists are  Ian  Shipley,  Esther  Seaverns,  and 
Alma  Moquin.  The  celloist  is  Emerson 
Lucas.  Our  two  Saxaphone  players  are 
Clayton  Hooker  and  John  Sorocco.  Theo- 
dore Jordling  and  Charles  Williams  are  our 
trombone  players.  Also  our  orchestra  is 
blessed  with  six  trumpet  players  who  are 
Frank  Baker,  Willard  Hamilton,  Leo  Ran- 
dall, Joseph  Mossesso,  William  Sands  and 
Leonard  Seaberg.  Frances  Sorocco  and 
Charles  Eaton  are  the  clarinet  players.  The 
drummer  is  Carl  Casperson  and  the  flutist 
is  Norma  Caswell. 

We  are  sad  to  say  that  after  the  grad- 
uation this  year,  we  will  have  fewer  mem- 
bers for  Emerson  Lucas,  Frances  Sorocco, 
Charles  Eaton  and  Joseph  Mossesso  are  all 
Seniors.  Charles  Williams  is  the  only 
Junior  High  member. 

This  year  we  have  played  outside  of  High 
School  Activities  a great  deal,  and  as  a re- 
ward we  are  planning  to  have  a good  time 
together  some  time  during  June. 

I might  also  add  here  that  the  orchestra 
(not  counting  the  seniors)  is  almost  com- 
pletely made  up  of  the  Sophomore  Class, 
and  that  every  time  Orchestra  is  held  dur- 
ing class  our  Sophomore  College  Class  has 
a study  period,  for  there  aren’t  enough 
pupils  left  in  class  to  count. 

Esther  Seaverns. 


Johnny:  I heard  you  haven’t  spoken  to 
your  girl  for  six  months. 

Flash:  Yes.  I hate  to  interrupt. 


OPPORTUNITY 

Opportunity  knocks  but  once.  How  few 
words  but  how  great  the  significance.  Are 
we  prepared  to  meet  this  daughter  of  fate 
when  she  makes  up  her  most  eccentric  mind 
to  call  on  us  ? Can  we  recognize  the  one  big 
chance  of  our  life  time  ? Indeed,  do  we 
truly  realize  the  importance  of  being  ready 
when  fate  shows  her  willingness  to  aid  us? 
For  some  this  call  may  be  far  off  in  the 
future;  for  others,  near  at  hand;  and  for 
still  others,  this  big  chance  may  have  come 
and  gone,  passing  unnoticed  by  these  poor 
unfortunates,  r ortune  will  smile  on  some 
and  frown  ever  so  deeply  on  others,  but  of 
what  worth  are  we  if  we  allow  fortune  to 
do  our  work?  When  you  come  right  down 
to  it,  do  we  not  admire  the  man  who  has 
saved  and  labored  in  order  to  succeed,  more 
than  the  seemingly  lucky  one  who  has  had 
everything  handed  to  him,  has  been  born, 
as  the  saying  goes,  with  a gold  spoon  in  his 
mouth?  Many  of  us  are  ambitious,  it  is 
true,  and  work  tirelessly  towards  our  goal 
but  are  blind  to  old  Dame  Opportunity. 
Trouble  comes,  as  trouble  has  and  always 
will  come,  and  we  are  weakened  sometimes 
even  to  the  state  of  complete  failure.  It  is 
true  these  difficulties  seem  vastly  import- 
ant at  the  time,  but  if  we  can  only  force 
ourselves  to  think  ahead  and  realize  that 
when  our  trials  and  tribulations  pass,  (for 
indeed  do  not  time  and  work  heal  most 
wounds  no  matter  how  deep),  we  have 
gained  nothing  but  deepest  regret  that  we 
have  allowed  ourselves  to  be  overcome  by 
misfortune.  I am  sure  we’ll  come  to  the 
conclusion  that  it  is  our  future  success  and 
happiness  which  matters  most  to  us  and  our 
fellow  men.  Therefore,  let  us  hold  our 
heads  high  in  the  face  of  disappointment 
and  sorrow,  and  determine  that  nothing  will 
keep  us  from  taking  our  one,  big  chance. 

Grace  Kellev.  ’34. 
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GIRLS’  BASKETBALL 

Top  row,  left  to  right:  G.  Kelley,  Manager;  C.  Casperson,  A.  Clooney,  M.  Stonkus, 
L.  Soderblom,  K.  Walsh,  P.  Shea,  I.  George,  Miss  Richardson,  Coach.  Bottom  row, 
left  to  right : R.  Hill,  M.  Davison,  K.  Porter,  Captain  ; G.  Behan,  F.  Mitchell. 


GIRLS’  BASKETBALL 

With  a victory  at  Stoughton,  the  girls 
basketball  team  brought  a successful  sea- 
son to  an  end.  Winning  ten  games  and  los- 
ing six  ^and  these  being  “close”)  the  girls 
won  tne  laurels  from  the  boys  for  the  num- 
ber oi  victories.  Although  at  the  beginning 
of  the  season  the  girls  were  a little  uncer- 
tain as  to  the  new  plays,  after  a few  games 
tfiey  had  them  down  pat,  and  in  the  last 
few  games,  they  used  them  to  perfection. 

Perhaps  Sumner’s  sport  fans  have  noticed 
that  the  girls  used  the  one-line  game  this 
year  instead  of  the  usual  two.  This  is  a 
much  haruer  way  to  play,  giving  more  ter- 
ritory for  the  players  to  cover,  making  the 
girls’  games  similar  to  the  boys’.  (We  wish 
that  it  also  be  noticed  that,  although  she 
always  did  her  bit  in  covering  the  court, 
Captain  Porter  got  very  little  use  from  her 
knee  pads  this  year.  How  about  it  Porter? 
Can’t  you  tell  the  secret  to  Colburn?) 

Out  of  the  six  losses,  Sharons’  team  was 
perhaps  the  only  one  who  checked  Sumner 
very  badly.  (By  the  way,  Phoebe,  if  we 
knew  you  were  so  acrobatic,  you  could  have 
been  very  handy  in  the  gym  exhibition). 
But  the  girls  praise  themselves  most  in 
their  victory  over  Stetson,  Sumners’  ancient 
rival.  Determined  to  beat  them,  they  went 
out  on  the  floor  and  ran  up  a score  that  was 
worth  writing  home  about.  (Perhaps  self- 
control  would  have  helped  the  visitors 
some.) 

Norwell,  Hanover,  and  Wrentham  proved 
to  be  the  easiest  spoils  of  the  year,  Sum- 
ners’ team  winning  by  a large  margin. 

It  was  also  a noticeable  fact  that  the  at- 
tendance at  the  games  this  year  was  bet- 
ter than  last  season’s,  but  still,  it  must  be 
admitted  that  with  the  crowd  that  did  at- 
tend, very  litle  noise  was  made.  What 
cheering  that  was  done,  was  carried  on  by 
the  girls’  team  during  the  halves.  (Thanks 
to  Miss  Kelley’s  lusty  lungs!)  It  may  have 


frightened  the  boys,  but  somehow  they 
seemed  to  play  harder. 

With  half  of  its  old  members  and  many 
promising  new  ones  coming  on,  we  are  look- 
ing forward  to  a successful  basketball  sea- 
son next  year.  Let  us  nope  they  get  an- 
other captain  like  Porter  to  lead  an  equally 
good  team  to  victory. 

Marion  Davison, 
Athletic  Editor. 


THE  COMMERCIAL  CLUB 

The  Commercial  Club  hit  the  top  again 
this  year!  A minstrel  show,  two  outings, 
and  another  outing  is  being  planned  at 
present.  The  minstrel  show  was  about  the 
best  ever  put  on  under  the  guiding  hand  of 
Miss  Collins;  or  should  we  say  Mrs.  Ab- 
bott? Well,  anyway  she’s  still  the  same 
swrell  person  regardless  of  the  name.  Those 
parodies  Johnny  Smith  gave  were  grand, 
while  Billy  White  made  a great  hit  also. 

That  story  Rita,  Phoebe,  Ruth,  and  Kath- 
leen told  was  very  funny,  but  no  one  yet 
knows  what  is  was  all  about. 

Then  there  was  the  trip  to  Brant  Rock 
where  we  held  a frankfort  roast  and  where 
three  or  four  daring  members  ventured  into 
the  water.  They  came  out  half  frozen  but 
wouldn’t  admit  it  to  anyone;  however,  they 
“could  take  it”  I guess. 

One  of  those  “warm”  days  during  the 
winter  we  had  a skating  party  at  the  ice 
house  and  a marvelous  time  was  had  by 
all,  thank  you. 

The  next  outing  is  being  planned  for  the 
first  week  in  June  and  as  yet  we  don’t 
know  where  we’re  going.  I’ll  guarantee, 
however,  we’ll  have  one  perfectly  “swell” 
time. 

Let’s  hope  this  club  will  continue  to  pla\ 
an  important  part  in  the  school  life  of  all 
commercial  juniors  and  seniors  in  the 
future  as  it  has  in  the  past. 

Patricia  Lyons,  ’35. 
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FOOTBALL 

Standing : G.  Mills.  Back  row,  left  to  right : G.  George,  F.  Baker,  I.  Barrows,  L.  Mc- 
Kinnon, T.  Zarelli,  A.  Horte,  J.  Behan,  L.  Randall,  R.  Colburn.  Front  row,  left  to 
right:  H.  Thayer,  R.  Kunan,  E.  Huntington,  A.  Lang,  R.  Gingrow,  P.  Wiggins,  P. 
Burns,  J.  Magee,  D.  Wallace. 


FOOTBALL 

Sumner  High  at  last  is  to  be  represented 
on  the  gridiron.  This  welcome  news  sent 
thirty  oud  of  the  bruising  brutes  of  the 
three  lower  classes  into  wild  howls  of  joy. 
The  athletically  inclined  juniors  seem  to 
have  the  majority  out  for  the  team  although 
the  “Barry’'  Woods  and  Carideos  in  the 
Sophomore  class  are  not  far  behind  the 
scenes,  while  the  ever  faithful  Freshmen 
are  putting  some  likely  looking  prospects 
on  the  field. 

There  will  be  plenty  of  turf  torn  up  (if 
there  is  any)  on  the  old  field  from  now  on, 
as  these  gallant  young  men  from  Sumner 
High  step  high,  wide,  and  handsome.  Mr. 
Walsh  will  call  more  names  and  bawl  out 
more  Frank  Merriwells  than  ever  before 
(maybe  he’ll  delight  in  this).  After  Mr. 
Walsh  gets  through  explaining,  arguing, 
and  demanding,  we  are  very  likely  to  have 
a football  team.  Already,  games  are  be- 
ing scheduled,  and  the  Honorable  Gardner 
Mills,  president  of  the  flighty  juniors,  has 
been  made  trainer,  travelling  secretary, 
manager,  and  also  nurse  maid  to  the  foot- 
balls. 

All  the  team  needs  now  is  support  from 
the  school  itself.  If  some  of  those  beautiful 
coeds  ( ? ) from  the  Junior  and  Sophomore 
classes  would  only  turn  into  cheer  leaders, 
the  team  would  be  greatly  accelerated.  But 
of  course  the  cheer  leaders  couldn’t  do  all 
the  cheering  by  themselves  so  the  rest  of 
the  student  body  could  use  their  voices  to 
good  advantage  by  filling  up  the  old  grand- 
stand and  making  the  welkin  ring  (that 
came  from  a book).  A football  team  with 
good  support  will  play  much  better;  so  let’s 
get  behind  our  1934  team  and  give  it  a 
send-off  that  will  make  history. 


Flash:  Fonnie,  I could  die  for  your  sake. 
Fonnie:  You  are  always  saying  that,  but 
you  never  do. 


EXCHANGE  DEPARTMENT 
The  Climber — West  Bridgewater. 

Well,  here’s  an  edition  from  West 
Bridgewater.  The  editorial  department  is 
surely  worthy  of  praise. 

The  Reflector — Weymouth. 

The  illustrations  at  the  head  of  each  de- 
partment are  very  effective.  The  column 
“Snoops”  is  a very  good  idea.  Here  is 
something  interesting  taken  from  this 
Magazine. 

A Day  In  Popular  Song 

I awoke  and  cried,  “ ‘Good  Morning 
Glory  i’  T’ve  got  to  get  up  and  go  to  work’ 
for  ‘We’ll  make  hay  while  the  sun  shines.’ 
We  met  for  ‘tea  for  two’  and  after  ‘dinner 
at  Eight’  we  sat  ‘by  the  fireside.’  I said 
‘Did  You  Ever  See  a Dream  Walking?’ 
Well,  ‘You’re  the  One,’  ‘My  Dancing  Lady.’ 
It’s  now  ‘One  Minute  to  One,’  so  ‘Throw 
Another  Log  on  the  Fire.’  ‘Don’t  You  Re- 
member?’ ‘When  We  Were  Lovers?’  You 
were  ‘Mean  to  Me’  but  I always  said,  ‘Let’s 
Kiss  and  Make  Up,’  and  now  ‘Another  Per- 
fect Day  Has  Passed  Away,’  so  ‘Good 
Night  Little  Girl  of  My  Dreams.’  ” 

The  Partridge — Duxbury. 

The  Partridge  is  very  complete  but  why 
not  have  a few  more  poems?  Department 
named  “Personals”  is  very  interesting. 

The  Wampatuck — Braintree. 

Here  is  another  complete  magazine  al- 
though it  always  is.  Your  departmental 
headings  are  very  effective.  The  Literary 
Department  shows  a great  deal  of  work  on 
the  part  of  its  editors.  How  about  a sep- 
arate column  for  the  Poems? 

G.  Behan,  ’35. 


Jack  Megley:  I’ve  got  a railroad  radio. 
George  Daly:  A railroad  radio? 

Jack:  Yeh,  it  whistles  at  every  station. 
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GIRLS’  PYRAMIDS 

Top  row,  left  to  right:  G.  Behan,  C.  Casperson,  M.  Davison,  E.  Seaverns,  M.  Iveson. 
H.  Ward,  R.  Hill,  O.  Holmes,  G.  Collins.  Center:  K.  Porter.  Bottom  row  left  to 
right:  F.  Mitchell,  M.  Stonkus,  A.  Clooney,  R.  Kierstead. 


GYM  EXHIBITION 

Sadly  and  scornfully  did  the  crowd  of 
boys,  who  up  to  then  claimed  soul  owner- 
ship of  the  gym  equipment,  eye  the  intrepid 
band  of  a dozen  or  more  girls  who  dared  to 
invade  their  territory.  What  now?  Day 
after  day  did  these  girls,  in  a business-like 
manner,  march  into  the  apparatus  room, 
shoulder  the  heavy  mats  (they  even  went  so 
far  as  to  remove  three  of  four  inches  of 
dust  that  was  peacefully  lodged  there),  and 
then,  much  to  everyone’s  surprise,  they 
even  stood  on  their  heads,  turned  graceful 
cartwheels,  did  the  “flying-trapeze”  act, 
and  made  the  boys  green  with  envy  at  the 
way  they  handled  themselves  on  the  par- 
allel bar.  Soon  it  was  announced  that  a 
gym  exhibition  was  to  be  held.  Then  both 
boys  and  girls  worked  seriously.  Every  day 
there  was  a wild  scramble  for  the  mats.  Of 
course,  being  ladies  the  girls  had  them  first, 
and  Mr.  Walsh,  who  sat  on  the  sidelines  and 
lustily  ordered  the  half-frightened  boys 
around,  had  to  wait  a few  weary  hours  until 
they  were  through.  Pyramids  were  added 
as  an  extra  attraction,  “Midgie”  being  our 
sky-scraper. 

The  night  of  May  4 finally  arrived,  and  in 
a praiseworthy  manner  the  girls  exhibited 
their  various  stunts.  The  diving  proved  to 
be  the  most  thrilling  event  of  the  night.  The 
boys  thrilled  the  audience  by  displaying 
their  skill  on  the  box,  on  the  rings,  and  on 
the  bars. 

At  the  end,  the  laurels  for  excellency  in 
their  work  were  handed  to  Hamilton  and 
Capt.  Porter,  the  best  all-around  boy  and 
girl  athletes  of  the  school.  Second  and 
third  place,  on  the  girls’  team  were  won  by 
Ouida  Holmes  and  Carlotta  Casperson,  re- 
spectively. On  the  boy’s  team  these  places 
were  won  by  Hamilton  and  Baker. 


Now  the  girls  are  very  readily  granted 
access  to  all  of  Sumner’s  athletic  equip- 
ment, and  if  there  are  any  places  open  on 

the  new  football  team,  well ? That 

remains  to  be  seen. 


MOTHER’S  MINCE  PIES 
continued  from  page  8 

cowardly  rascals.  Although  King  James 
heard  their  pleas  for  mercy  and  pardon 
with  an  impassive  face,  there  was  relief  in 
his  heart,  tor  by  now  his  stock  of  missiles 
was  quite  low. 

“Away,  you  scoundrels,”  he  shouted  with 
vigor.  “Away!  Thou  shalt  be  beheaded 
before  morning.  Make  yourselves  ready, 
for  the  hangman  does  not  wait  for  those 
without  their  prayers  said.” 

The  men  below,  still  kneeling  and  with 
heads  bared,  began  in  low  shaking  voices, 
“Now  I lay  me  down  to  sleep ” 

King  James,  glancing  up,  beheld  a full 
moon  high  in  the  heavens  which,  as  he 
looked,  slowly  and  bewilderingly  turned 
into  a mince  pie  cut  in  five  pieces.  Turkey 
legs  with  gravy  and  vegetables  and  cran- 
berry sauce  on  them  floated  enticingly 
around  it.  For  some  reason,  perhaps  on 
account  of  his  recent  exertions,  King  James, 
or  Willy,  felt  a great  desire  for  these  ob- 
jects. Thus  seeing  and  desiring  and  in  an 
attitude  of  nothing  attempted,  nothing 
done,  he  began  to  climb.  Just  within  reach 
of  these  tempting  articles  he  felt  something 
soft  touch  his  shoulder.  “Why,  Willy,”  ex- 
claimed his  astonished  maw,  “what  were 
you  doing  up  on  top  of  the  bedstead?” 

Ruth  Hill. 
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Unbreakable  Gazing  Globes 
8 in.  Globe  and  Pedestal  $ 13.00 

The  Gardenside  Studios 

Garden  Ornament  Specialties 

37  Adams  St.,  Holbrook,  Mass. 
Tel.  Randolph  0433 

William  H.  Adams 
Costume  Shop 

Wigs  and  Beards 

Hours; 

9 a.  m.  to  6 p.  m. 

Saturdays,  9 a.  m.  to  9 p.  m. 

103  Main  Street,  Brockton,  Mass. 
Telephone  1245 


Ask  For 

Simpson  Spring 
Beverages 

New  England’s  most  famous  Beverage 
For  over  50  years. 


Printers  of  The  Echo 


Mr.  Walsh:  Olson,  what  would  you  do  if 
the  ball  was  near  tne  goal  line  and  it  was 
fourth  down  and  one  yard  to  go? 

Sub  (riding  bench):  Id  snde  down  the 
bench  some  so  1 could  see  the  play  better. 


Joe  Moran,  playwright:  I wish  I could 
think  up  a big  strong  situation  that  would 
fill  the  audience  with  tears. 

Emerson  Lucas,  theater  manager:  I’m 
looking  for  one  that  will  fill  the  tiers  witn 
audience. 


Phoebe  Shea:  Johnnie,  why  did  you  tell 
Rita  you  married  me  because  I was  such  a 
good  cook?  You  know  I can’t  boil  a 
potato. 

Johnnie:  I had  to  give  some  excuse. 


Colburn:  Last  night  I heard  a burglar, 
and  you  should  have  seen  me  come  down 
those  stairs,  six  at  a time. 

Smith:  \Vhere  was  the  burglar — on  the 
roof? 


Miss  McGuire:  Hagg,  what  could  be 
more  disastrous  than  jumping  from  an  air- 
plane with  a parachute? 

Hagg:  Jumping  without  one. 


Miss  McGuire:  An  anonymous  person  is 
one  who  does  not  wish  to  be  known — who’s 
laughing  in  the  class  ? 

Voice  of  Hooker:  An  anonymous  person, 
teacher. 


Lucas:  It’s  a peculiar  thing,  but  every 
time  I dance  with  you,  the  dances  seem  very 
short. 

Grace:  They  are;  my  fiance  is  the  leader 
of  the  orchestra. 


Gerry:  Your  car  is  at  the  door. 
Amy:  Yes,  I hear  it  knocking. 


Bob:  But,  how  did  the  police  spot  you  in 
your  woman’s  disguise? 

Bret:  I passed  a milliner’s  shop  without 
looking  in  the  window. 


Rita:  Did  you  ever  catch  your  boy  friend 
flirting  ? 

Kathleen:  Yes,  that’s  how  I did  catch  him. 


Marion:  My,  this  book  is  remarkable 
work.  Nature  is  marvelous!  Stupendous! 
when  I read  a book  like  this,  it  makes  me 
think  how  lowly,  how  insignificant  is  man. 

Amy:  You  shouldn’t  have  to  wade 
through  four  hundred  pages  to  discover 
that! 


Miss  Richardson:  Now  then,  Kelley,  I 
want  to  set  you  a problem.  Suppose  there 
were  five  children  and  their  mother  had 
only  four  potatoes  to  share  among  them. 
She  wants  to  give  each  child  an  equal  share. 
How  would  she  do  it? 

Richard:  Mash  them. 
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BOYS’  TENNIS 

Left  to  right:  F.  Welsford,  E.  Crandlemere,  J.  Megley,  G.  Mills,  F.  Kierstead. 


TENNIS 

Tennis,  one  of  Sumner’s  intensely  inter- 
esting sports,  is  at  this  season  receiving  a 
great  deal  of  attention.  Mr.  Neal,  our  prin- 
cipal, who  is  an  ardent  fan  and  an  excep- 
tionally good  player  is  our  coach.  We  are 
very  fortunate  in  having  two  tennis  courts 
in  our  playground. 

Our  tennis  team  is  going  tc  challenge 
the  surrounding  schools  in  its  class  again 
this  year.  Last  year  the  team  played  Han- 
over, Easton,  and  North  Easion  and  came 
out  very,  very  well.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
some  very  prominent  schools  are  being 
challenged,  schools,  I think,  out  of  their 
class,  but  they’ll  come  out  with  flying 
colors. 

The  Vines  and  Tildens  of  the  team  were 
up  to  the  Walk-Over  Club  last  Wednesday, 
May  2,  for  practice.  If  they  play  as  well 
against  their  opponents  as  they  did  at 
practice,  they’ll  certainly  win. 

Their  victims  to  be  are  as  follows: 

Sumner  at  Hanover,  Wednesday,  May  9. 

Sumner  at  Weymouth,  Monday,  May  21. 

Boston  College  High  at  Sumner,  Thurs- 
day, May  24. 

Weymouth  at  Sumner,  Monday,  June  4. 

Hanover  at  Sumner,  Wednesday,  June  6. 

Braintree  at  Sumner,  Wednesday,  June  13. 

The  members  of  the  team  are  Frank 
Kierstead,  John  Megley,  Gardner  Mills, 
Fred  Welsford,  Elmer  Crandlemere. 


Doorkeeper  (in  Public  Building):  “Say, 
come  back.  Dogs  aren’t  allowed  in  here, 
sir.” 

Mullen:  “That’s  not  my  dog.” 

Doorkeeper:  “Not  your  dog!  Why,  he’s 
following  you.” 

Mullen:  “Well,  so  are  you.” 


EDUCATION 

Education  is  essential  in  this  world  to- 
day; it  is  the  first  step  to  success.  If  you 
have  a good  education,  your  mind  will  be 
well  developed,  for  certainly  in  going 
through  higher  schools  than  high  school, 
you  are  forced  to  think  for  yourself;  there- 
fore, if  you  have  obtained  this  quality,  you 
can  think  out  the  problems — and  there  are 
many  today  in  these  times  of  depression — 
which  confront  your  town  or  city.  A col- 
lege graduate  is  often  chosen  for  work  in 
the  commercial  world  because  he  or  she 
knows  how  to  reason  and  to  think  out  his 
problems.  So  many  people  being  out  of 
work,  it  is  necessary  for  you  to  have  a bet- 
ter education  than  your  neighbor,  for,  as  a 
natural  thing,  an  employer  will  pick  the 
smartest,  most  educated  of  the  group  of  ap- 
plicants for  the  position.  The  newspapers 
of  today  contain  reading  which  requires 
education  to  understand  for  many  articles 
are  written  by  men  and  women  who,  after 
they  had  received  their  education,  put  what 
they  learned  into  everyday  use.  A person 
once  said  to  me,  “Ignorance  is  Bliss.”  Ig- 
norance may  be  bliss  for  some,  but  to  me  it 
would  be  far  from  that,  for  the  ignorant 
do  not  often  gain  success.  A few  things  a 
good  education  consists  of  are  intelligent 
reading  and  writing,  the  ability  to  reason 
for  one’s  self,  and  the  correct  pronunciation 
and  enunciation  of  the  words  in  one’s  end- 
less vocabulary.  Stick  to  the  three  things: 
reading,  writing  and  arithmetic,  that  you 
started  in  the  joyful  childhood  days,  and 
you  will  not  only  climb  the  ladder  of 
knowledge,  but  you  will  also  climb  the 
lengthy  ladder  of  success. 


Miss  Knutson:  Daly  did  you  enjoy  the 
diving  in  the  swimming  pool? 

Daly:  Yes,  but  I’ll  like  it  when  the  water 
is  there. 
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Burdett  Training 
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BUSINESS  COURSES 


for  Young  Men — 

Business  Administration  and  Accounting 
Cour.es,  a,  preparation  for  sales,  credit, 
financial,  office  management  and  account- 
ing positions.  College  grade  instruction. 
Open  to  High  School  Graduates. 

for  Young  Women — 

Executive  Secretarial,  Stenographic  Secre- 
tarial, and  Finishing  Courses,  as  prepara- 
tion for  promising  secretarial  positions. 
Individual  advancement.  Open  to  High 
School  Graduates. 

for  Both — 

General  Business,  Bookkeeping,  Short- 
hand and  Typewriting  Courses,  as  prepara- 
tion for  general  business  and  office  posi- 
tions. Open  to  High  School  Graduates. 


VV/HETHER  secured  before  or  after  college, 
* * Burdett  Training  is  helpful  throughout  life. 
It  is  an  essential  part  of  the  equipment  of  every  young 
person  who  seeks  employment  in  business.  Burdett 
courses  include  basic  subjects  with  several  distinct 
opportunities  for  specialization.  Instruction  is  prac- 
tical and  close  attention  is  paid  to  individual  needs. 

Students  and  graduates  from  many  leading  men’s 
and  women’s  colleges  attend  Burdett  College  each 
year.  A copy  of  the  58-page  illustrated  cata- 
logue, describing  Burdett  courses,  will  be  sent 
without  obligation  to  any  person  interested  in 
business  training.  Address 


FALL  TERM  (1934) 
BEGINS  SEPTEMBER  4 


Burdett  College 


H . 


URDETT,  President 


Telephone  HANcock  6300 


156  STUART  STREET,  BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 


Dieges  8C  Clust 


re 


If  we  made  it,  ids  right” 

CLASS  RINGS 

FRATERNITY  PINS 

CHARMS  AND  MEDALS 
FOR 

EVERY  SPORT 

PRIZE  CUPS  and  PLAQUES 

73  Tremont  St.,  Boston,  Mass. 
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Please  patronize  our  advertisers 


THANKS!! 

The  Echo  Staff  thanks  all  who  have  con- 
tributed in  making  this  June  Issue  a suc- 
cess— the  advertisers,  the  subscribers,  and 
the  contributors.  It  wishes  especially  to 
thank  the  contributors  whose  work  does  not 
appear  because  of  the  fact  that  the  price  of 
printing  having  increased  one  dollar  a page, 
and  the  price  of  engraving  being  almost 
doubled,  the  staff  was  unable  to  meet  the 
extended  cost;  hence  a smaller  book  of 
necessity  had  to  be  produced.  Thanks  to 
all  again. 
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BASKETBALL 

Top  row,  left  to  right:  W.  Pitts,  Manager;  R.  McGaughey,  J.  Megley,  I.  Barrows,  H. 
Helms,  Mr.  Walsh,  Coach.  Bottom  row,  left  to  right:  T.  Hall,  T.  Zarelli,  J.  Smith, 
R.  Colburn,  W.  White. 


BOYS’  PYRAMID 

Lower  row,  left  to  right:  G.  Porter,  T.  Hall,  I.  Barrows,  E.  Huntington,  G.  George, 
D.  Wallace.  Upper  row,  left  to  right : R.  Smith,  G.  Daly,  D.  Daly,  H.  Helms,  R.  Kelley. 


BOYS’  ATHLETICS 

Every  pupil  has  been  talking  about  hav- 
ing football  and  now  their  wish  has  been 
granted.  Mr.  Neal  and  Mr.  Wash  have 
agreed  to  have  a football  team  if  the  boys 
will  co-operate.  After  the  good  audience 
that  appeared  at  the  “Gym”  night,  it 
seems  that  the  boys  did  co-operate.  Also 
there  was  a successful  Athletic  Night  with 
the  help  of  Noel  King,  Eddie  McCarthy,  and 
the  players.  Quite  a large  squad  turned  out 
for  spring  practice,  and  Mr.  Walsh  plans 
on  more  turning  out  in  the  fall.  If  the 
team  plays  as  good  a game  of  football  as  it 
did  in  co-operating,  the  boys  certainly  will 
win. 

The  baseball  team  seems  to  be  very  good. 
There  are  only  two  of  last  year’s  regulars 
playing  this  year:  Zarelli  and  Colburn.  Le- 


lakes  and  White  are  the  first  string  pitch- 
ers. Although  Olsen  is  a terrible  loss,  Wal- 
lace makes  a very  good  “backstop”.  The 
baseball  team  has  good  fight  and  ought  to 
come  through  with  flying  colors. 

The  tennis  team  will  have  practically  the 
same  players  this  year  with  Megley,  Kier- 
stead,  and  Mills  who  played  last  year.  Al- 
though this  year  there  is  a larger  and 
harder  schedule  to  fill,  I am  sure  they  will 
hold  their  own. 

The  basketball  team  was  not  very  good 
this  year.  It  lacked  fight  in  most  of  the 
games.  Colburn  seemed  to  be  the  only 
player  with  fight.  In  a tight  game  the  team 
seemed  to  pull  together  and  fight  hard.  The 
second  team  played  very  well.  Let’s  hope 
the  fight  comes  back  next  year. 
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F.  W.  Crawford,  M.  D. 


Cartwright  and  Hurley 
Funeral  Directors 

15  NORTH  MAIN  ST.  RANDOLPH,  MASS. 

Tel.  Randolph  74  W 


French  & Brooks 

Insurance  of  all  kinds 


HOLBROOK,  MASS. 


TEL.  RAN.  0298  and  0676W 


Holbrook  Coal  Co, 


Dealers  in 


NEW  ENGLAND  COKE 
Prompt  Service 


RANGE  AND  FUEL  OIL 
Tel.  Rand.  232  R 


Our  Candy  Man 


ED.  LYNCH 
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BOYS’  BASEBALL 

Top  row,  left  to  right:  W.  Clooney,  Manager;  G.  George,  T.  Zarelli,  J.  Mullins,  W. 
White,  H.  Helms,  R.  Colburn,  Mr.  Walsh,  Coach.  Bottom  row,  left  to  right:  P. 
Burns,  E.  Huntington,  F.  Lelakes,  D.  Wallace,  R.  Smith,  J.  Smith. 


The  baseball  team  for  this  year  is  made 
up  of  seven  veterans  and  three  or  four 
rookies.  The  team  when  rounded  in  shape 
ought  to  win  a good  share  of  its  games. 
Here  are  the  players  of  this  year’s  nine 
and  some  of  their  good  (or  bad)  points. 

Anthony  Zarelli:  Tony  plays  third  base 
the  position  he  covered  last  year.  Tony  is 
only  a Junior  now  and  looks  as  if  he  will 
“Go  places”  this  year  and  next.  Tony  is  a 
right  hand  batter,  and  although  not  a heavy- 
hitter,  he  quite  often  can  be  depended  upon 
to  sock  one.  Tony  has  a good  arm  and  can 
move  around  third  base  like  nobody’s  busi- 
ness. 

Edward  Huntington:  “Jake”  is  a new- 
comer this  year  and  so  far  has  made  good 
with  a bang!  “Jake”  is  a left  handed  bat- 
ter and  can  sock  the  old  apple  high,  wide, 
and  handsome  with  disastrous  results  to  the 
opposing  pitcher.  He  plays  right  field  and 
can  be  depended  upon  to  catch  anything  in 
his  territory.  He  also  has  a good  arm  and 
is  likely  to  cause  plenty  of  trouble  for 
players  going  for  extra  bases. 

Roy  Smith:  “Smitty”  is  another  new- 
comer, but  he  looks  as  if  he  might  become 
a fine  player.  Junior  takes  healthy  cuts  at 
the  ball  and  can  bang  the  old  “pill”  at  a 
pretty  rapid  rate.  Roy  plays  left  field  and 
can  cover  it  to  the  queen’s  taste. 

Daniel  Wallace:  Danny  Wallace  plays 
first  base  and  is  a very  good  one.  Danny 
isn’t  very  big,  but  w*hat  he  lacks  in  height, 
he  makes  up  in  ability  to  stretch  those 
arms  of  his.  He  is  a right  hand  batter  and 
can  hit  pretty  consistently.  He  is  only  a 
sophomore,  but  already  he  is  a veteran  on 
the  team. 

John  Mullin:  Johnny  is  the  second  socker, 
and  besides  being  a very  good  second  base- 
man  he  is  the  Clark  Gable  of  the  team. 
Every  time  Johnny  comes  up  to  bat,  he 
looks*  up  in  the  grand  stand,  and  then  bang 
goes  the  old  horsehide.  The  first  game 
Johnny  got  six  hits  after  six  looks  at  the 


audience  (so  w-hat?).  But  all  fooling  aside, 
Johnny  is  a good  player  and  so  far  the 
leading  hitter  on  the  team  so  we  won’t 
say  anything  if  anyone  in  the  great  crowd 
seems  to  inspire  him. 

Philip  Burns:  “Phil”  is  the  dashing,  tear- 
ing, short  stop  and  the  lead-off  batter.  Phil 
has  a good  fast  arm  and  can  gun  the  ball 
across  the  diamond  w-ith  plenty  of  speed. 
Phil  is  small  but  full  of  pep,  vim,  and  vigor 
and  will  help  a lot  towards  w-inning  ball 
games. 

John  Smith:  Johnny  has  had  tough  luck 
so  far  this  season  because  of  his  shoulder, 
but  when  he  gets  the  stiffness  out  of  his 
arm,  watch  the  old  fur  fly.  Johnny  plays 
shortstop,  the  position  he  played  last  year, 
but  up  to  this  w-riting  Burns  has  had  the 
edge  because  of  his  throwing  arm.  Johnny 
can  play  other  positions  though  and  will  see 
plenty  of  service  this  season  because  of  his 
hitting  ability. 

Frank  Lelakes:  Frank  is  the  Christy 
Mathewson  of  Sumner’s  ball  team.  This  is 
the  second  year  Frank  has  been  the  ace  of 
the  team,  and  he  has  certainly  pitched  some 
fine  games.  Frank  has  a good  fast  ball  and 
curve,  all  a high  school  pitcher  really 
needs,  and  he  can  use  them  to  fine  advant- 
age. 

William  White:  Bill  is  the  Dazzy  Vance 
of  the  team  and  can  certainly  blaze  that 
ball  across  the  plate.  Bill  is  a new  pitcher 
for  Sumner,  but  he  should  soon  have  op- 
posing batters  standing  on  their  heads  try- 
ing to  hit  his  fast  ball. 

George  George:  “Georgie”  is  “Minnie’s” 
understudy,  which  isn’t  such  a prosperous 
job,  Walter  being  the  fine  catcher  he  is. 
But  George  is  a hard  w-orking  player  and 
will  do  all  he  possibly  can  to  fill  Olsen’s 
position  if  called  upon. 

If  this  group  of  young  men  only  click  to- 
gether, Sumner  ought  to  have  a pretty 
good  baseball  team  and  with  plenty  of  sup- 
port from  the  students  will  endeavor  to 
bring  home  the  bacon  as  often  as  possible. 
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Chandler’s 

Grocery  Store 

Weymouth  Street, 

HOLBROOK,  MASS. 

Kunan 

The  Florist 

Herbert  E.  Dunnington 

APOTHECARY 

Tel.  0793  Holbrook  Square 

PRESCRIPTIONS 

CANDY  SODA 

Tel.  Ran.  0611  24  hour  service 

Frank  T.  White 

Florist 

Holbrook  Cash  Market 

CHOICE  MEATS 

FRUITS  and  VEGETABLES 

Bennett  McLaughlin 

Attorney  at  Law 

Frank  W.  Holbrook 

NOTARY  PUBLIC 

GENERAL  INSURANCE 

92  No.  Franklin  St.,  Cor.  Linfield 

Tel.  RAN.  107M 

FURNITURE 

Repaired  Refinished  Upholstered 

Phone:  BROCKTON  6356 

Brockton  Furniture 
Repairing  Co. 

589  Main  Street  Brockton,  Mass. 

When  ever  you  have  a spare  nickel 
or  dime,  why  don’t  you  come  IN 
and  see  me  sometime? 

Nellie’s  Variety  Store 

107  No.  Franklin  St. 

Tel.  RAN.  0880  Holbrook 

Fred’s  Market 

MEAT  FISH 

VEGETABLES  FRUIT 

Please  patronize  our  advertisers 
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ROGERS  & HUNT 


DRY  GOODS  NOTIONS  HOSIERY  UNDERWEAR 

Stamped  Goods  and  Novelties  Greeting  Cards  for  all  occasions 

HOLBROOK  SQUARE 
Telephone  0231  R 


A.  E.  BATES 

PURE  ICE 

From  Weymouth  Reservoir 
West  Division  Street  Tel.  Connection 

Gulf  Filling  Station 

Washington  Street,  South  Braintree,  Mass. 


BAGLEY  ICE 

Tel.  RAN.  0678 
HOLBROOK,  MASS. 


Q 


y 


John  O’Neil 

Manager  of 

FIRST  NATIONAL  STORE 
Holbrook,  Mass. 


Mayflower  Candy  Shop 

186  Main  Street, 
BROCKTON,  MASS. 


PURE  MILK 

FROM  OUR  OWN  DAIRY 

E.  C.  Poole 


J.  Francis  Megley 

NEWSPAPERS 

and 

PERIODICALS 


Please  patronize  our  advertisers 
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Randolph 

Trust  Company 

RANDOLPH.  MASS. 

Randolph 

Savings  Bank 

INC.  1851 

A Mutual  Savings  Bank  for  over  83  yrs. 

rrA  Community  Bank” 

A deposit  of  $ | .00  will  open  a Savings 
Account. 

Our  commercial  department  offers 

unlimited  service. 

Why  not  avail  yourself  of  our 
checking  facilities? 

OTHER  SERVICES 

Travelers  Checks 

Foreign  Drafts 

Christmas  Club 

Tax  Club 

The  Checkers 

Avon  Sole 

That  Good  Tasting 

Company 

ICE  CREAM 

TOASTED  SANDWICHES 

GARDEN  OF  ALLAH  COFFEE 

Duflex  Soles  and  Heels 

Union  Street, 

AVON,  MASS. 

HOLBROOK,  MASS. 
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| R.  E.  Allen 

| MEATS 

Audrie  Marie  Beauty  Shop  j) 

Latest  Methods  of  A 

BEAUTY  CULTURE  * 

Tel.  RAN.  0732  M Q 

Audrie  A.  Austin  Plymouth  Street  X 

Mary  D.  Chapman  Holbrook,  Mass.  f] 

Nestle  Circultne  Permanent  $6  ^ 

ft  Cohen  Bros. 

v CLEANSERS  and  DYERS 

J Hats  Cleaned  and  Blocked 

X MODERATE  PRICES 

J Furs  Remodeled  and  Stored 

^ Full  line  of  Ready-to-Wear  Clothing 

J 95  No.  Main  St.  Randolph,  Mass. 

Vining’s  Filling  Station  () 

ICE  CREAM  TONIC  ^ 

CANDY  TOBACCO  ft 

LIGHT  GROCERIES  jj 

Q MacPherson 

ft  The  Barber 

BEAUTY  SHOP 

Frank  I.  Barrett  D 

CONTRACTOR  ft 

Old  Houses  Remodeled  to  Modern  t 
Appearance  () 

Tel.  Randolph  0632W  A 

27  Union  St.  Holbrook,  Mass.  ^ 

y Wilde’s  Store 

ft  P.  O.  SQUARE 

1 HARDWARE  GROCERIES 

1/  CARMOTE  PAINTS 

ft  GRAIN  and  FLOUR 

The  Bessie  Baker  Store  jl 

Cor.  Legion  Parkway,  Brockton  * 

Goods  Bought  Right  and  Sold  Right  ^ 

J Rawleighs  Good  Health 

* Household  Products 

) consist  of 

t SPICES,  EXTRACTS,  FOOD  PRODUCTS 

K MEDICINES,  TOILET  ARTICLES, 

J VETERINARY  PRODUCTS, 

1 INSECTICIDES,  DISINFECTANTS 

) Your  local  dealer  is 

£ THEODORE  H.  BARROWS 

K 28  Snell  Street,  Holbrook,  Mass. 

J Phone  Randolph  6204  J 

Charlie’s  Lunch  y 

Please  patronize  our  advertisers 
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Northeastern 


University 


School  of  Business 

Administration 

Co-operating  with  business  firms, 
offers  courses  leading  to  the  degree 
of  Bachelor  of  Science  in  the  follow- 
ing fields  of  business: 

ACCOUNTING 
BANKING  AND  FINANCE 
BUSINESS  MANAGEMENT 


The  School  of  Engineering 

Co-operating  with  engineering  firms, 
offers  curricula  leading  to  the  Bach- 
elor of  Science  degree  in  the  follow- 
ing branches  of  engineering: 

CIVIL  ENGINEERING 
MECHANICAL  ENGINEERING 
ELECTRICAL  ENGINEERING 
CHEMICAL  ENGINEERING 
INDUSTRIAL  ENGINEERING 

The  Co-operative  Plan  of  training  enables  the  student  to  combine  technical 
theory  with  the  equivalent  of  two  years  of  practical  experience,  and  makes  it 
possible  for  him  to  earn  his  tuition  and  a part  of  the  other  school  expenses. 

Students  admitted  in  either  September  or  December  may  complete  the 
scholastic  year  before  the  following  September: 

For  catalog  or  further  information  write  to: 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

MILTON  J.  SCHLAGENHAUF,  Director  ot  Admissions 

boston,  Massachusetts 


FRATERNITY,  COLLEGE 
and  CLASS  JEWELRY 


Commencement  Announcements, 
Invitations,  Diplomas 

Jeweler  to  the  Junior  Class  of 
Sumner  High  School 


5 


L.  G.  BALFOUR  COMPANY 

Manufacturing  Jewelers  and  Stationers 

ATTLEBORO,  MASS. 

Please  patronize  our  advertisers 
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Enthusiastic! 


We  can’t  help  being  enthusiastic  about  the  new  summer 
fashions  for  girls  and  junior  misses  ....  they’re  so 
gay,  so  young,  so  exactly  suited  to  the  girl  attending 
high  school.  Come  in  and  see  the  newest  in  smart 
apparel  ! You’ll  marvel  that  such  style-right,  good 
quality  clothes  can  be  purchased  for  so  little. 

Second  Floor 


EDGAR’S 


A BROCKTON  INSTITUTION 


High  School  and 

Dr.  L.  C.  Wiggins 

College  Graduates 

The  advanced  Secretarial  or 

DENTIST 

Accounting  Business  Administra- 
tion Course  will  fit  you  for  the 
most  desirable  positions  in  busi- 
ness. Our  course  has  been  devel- 

5  Boylston  Street,  Cambridge 

oped  and  perfected  by  forty-five 
years’  experience.  Any  course 
course  can  be  completed  in  one 

Telephone,  University  3851 

school  year.  Other  schools  re- 
quire two  years.  We  save  you  a 
year’s  time  and  the  added  expense 
for  the  extra  year’s  tuition. 

Send  for  catalogue  giving  full 
particulars. 

Holbrook  — Wednesday  and  Sunday 

Fall  Term  Begins  Sept.  4 

Brockton  Business  College 

Tel.  Ran.  0576 

C.  W.  JONES,  Pres. 

224  Main  St.  Phone  635 
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i 111  ECHO 


»C0C: 


Mouthfuls  cf  Nourishments 


Intro  is  nothing  better  than  (PURE)  Ice  Cream. 

Children  yearning  for  sweets  are  satisfied  (wisely) 
and  with  their  health  always  in  mind. 

Vu  e ice  Cream  costs  more  to  produce  than  when 
mCM.Umvs  or  cheap  ingredients  are  lined,  but  poor 
nudity  never  built  up  a successful  demand.  Our  trade- 
mark guarantees  the  kind  of  ice  Cream  you  are  glad  to 
buy  again  and  again. 


Tel.  Ran.  0479  School  St.>  Holbrook 


Olds  mobile  Chevrolet 

WEYMOUTH  and  PLYMOUTH  STREETS 
Holbrook,  Mass. 


Tel.  Ran.  0209 
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160  TREMOr  ' STREET" 


BOSTON  . MASS, 
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